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P R O I. O0 G U E. jd give a bleſing to our /abonring ende, 
| | As wwe hope many to ſuch fortune ſends 
Their own deſires, wives fair as light, as chaſte ; 


LEASURE attend ye, and about ye ft. Zo theſe that live by ſpite, wives mad ia beſte. 
T be (pri s of mirth, for, delight, asd wit, Y f \ mo 
Te flir you wp do not your looks let fall, %% nas + 26g 3 — 


er to remembrance eur late errors call, 


Becauſe this day we're Spaniards all again, | - — 


De ftory of our play, and our ſcene Spainn g A 
Tbe errors tos, do not for this cauſe bate, 


New we preſent their wit, and not their — Dramatis Perf onæ. K 8 v 


Ne ladies, be not angry, if you ſee 


. AM yeanng freſp beauty ⁊vanton, and 1 2 4 ys P50 N * = . Per 
Seek to abuſe ber Luſband ; fill "tis Spain, J. 1 : M E. N. 1 3 1 | And 7 
No ſuch profs errors in your kingdom reign ! . Abou! 

Terre veſtals all, and theugh wwe blow the fire, Many 
r ſeldom make it flame up to dere. Duke of Meopina, 2 
Tale no example, neither, to begin, ; Don Jua N DE CasTRO, a Spaniſh Colonel. There 
(For ſeme by precedent delight to ſin ;) Sax CHO : : Comn 
Ner blame the poet if be ſlip aſide Axon l { Officers in the Army. kor m 
Cerret ĩmes laſciviouſly, if not too wide. , : Per 
But bald your fans cloſe, and then ſmile at caſe z MichAEL Perez, the Copper Captain. 
A cruel fcene did never yea, OY Ekox, Brother to Altea, and by her con- Ju. 
Ner, gentlemen, BY be tet you Sphay's, „ © trivante married to Margarita. That 
*» Thevgh we proſent ſome men fool'd, ſome diſeas'd, Cacaroso, a rich Uſurer. He bi 
Some drunk, ſome mad: wwe mean not you youre 753 
ver ; 


free; FER 
e tax no farther than aur comedy. - Ia neve 
* 3 e 2 OS eee Of an 


Tes are friendt; fit noble, then, and ſee. 
8 8 5 515 1 , E : 1 iel Per 
F . IMA TA, 2 wanton Eatly;/ marrie to Many 
PADER Leon, by whom ſhe is reclaimed. That 
. Arx, her Servant. | Their 
| ; CLaRa, a Spaniſh Lady. 75 
| K ꝶr . , 03H 4a ESTIFANIA, a Woman of Jatrigue, 
| | An old Woman. | 
1 — . i 
0 0 D - . 2 4 Maid. 
night eur evorthy friends; and may you\,. _*. | When 
art l 4 LY £ >, 

Each with as merry and as free a heart * 1 3 . A 5 'Þ,, 
As you came bither. To thoſe noble eyes, | Pn SCENT, Srl. s 
That deign to ſmile on our poor faculties, p s | 
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AEN ele . | Fran, Wait on 'em Ie : INES: 
, < d % «ih 


i |! Per. Are they two handſome women ? 
SCENE, 3 Chamber. | Ser. They teem ſo.z.very handſome $1 but they'es 
: veil'd, ir. 
Enter Juan de Caſtro and Perez. 1 put n ſugar in my mouth, how: it 
RTL your companies full, colonel ? ? melts with, me 
Juan. No, not yet, Sir; Il loye a ſweet, young wench. 
Nor will not be this month yet, as I reckon. | Juan. Wait on them in, I ſay. [Ex Servaxt. 
How riſes your command ? = Per, Don. Juan. 

Per. We pick up ſtill, * va ES ON Juan. How you itch, Michael ! how you- purniſh l 
And as our monies hold out, we have men come. Will not this ſoldier's, heat be out of your bones yet ? 
About that time 1 think we thall be full too; | Do your eyes glow now ? 

Many young gallants go. t Per. There be two, 

Juan, And unexperienc'd : u, S ay honeſt, what 18 have you . 

There's one Don Leon, a range good!y fellow, - | Pepe i would fain fee that z 1 


Commended ta me from ſome noble friends, 
For my alferes, 


I've been in the Indies 1 and bare ſeen range 
Per. I've heard of him, and that he hath ſerv'd 


things; 
But for tio honeft women 4 1 read of once. 


before too— | Frag Pr'ythee be modeſt. 
Juan. But no kara done, nor ever meant, Don &» I'll be any thing, | 
Michael, 


Enter Servant, Denmnd Clara nd; Edifania wait 


That came to my ears het; afk him, a queſtion, 
He bluſhes ke a Piel, Jad anſw ers little, 
uo the point leſs ! . 


2 Vou'te welcome, ladies. 

„Per. Both hooded ! I like em well, $a og 

= . They come not for advice in law, ſure, hither 3 

| never yet heard certainly 5 There very madeſt; tis a fine pre ludium. 

Of any gentleman that ſaw him angry. . Juan. With me, or with this gentleniang wou d 
Per, Preterve him, he'll conclude a peace #; nord | | ou ſpeak, lady ? £ 

Many as tour as he, will go along with us, be; Cla. With vou, S, as I gueſs, Juan de Caſtro. 
hat ſwear as valiantly as heart tan wiſh: Per. Her curtain opens, ſhe-is a pretty 2 

Their mouths charg'd with fix oaths at once, ahd woman. 


W hole ones, Juan. Tam the man, and ſhall be bound to Foes 
Tat make the drunken Dutch creep into' mole- | I may de any ſervice to your beauties. tune, 


bills Cla. Captain, I hear you are marching down to 
Tis true, ſuch we muſt look for : but, To ſerve the Catholic king. | [ Flandersy - 
wy hack Perez, Juan. I am, tweet lady. 
en tend you of Donna Margarita, the great Cla. I have a kinſman, and a noble friend, 
eien Employ'd in thoſe wars; may be, Sir, you know 
. 1 hear every hour of her, tho” I ne'er ſaw her; Don Campuſano, captain of Carbines, [him, 
main difcourſe: noble Don Juan de Caſtro, To whom I would regueſt your nobleneſs, | 
arpr werethat man could catch this wench up, To give this poor remembrance, { Gives a letter. 


at eaſe ! She's fair and young, and wealthy, Juan. I ſhall do it; ; 


WT ite wealthy, and as gracious too I know the g gentleman, a moſt worthy captain. 


1 her entertainments, as men report, Cla. Something in private. 
But the is proud, Sir, that I know for Juan. Step aſide: 1 ſerve thee. . 
certaing  [Exeunt Juan and Clara. 
4d that comes ſeldom without wantonneſs ; Per. Pr'ythee let me fee thy face, 
i hat ſhall m. ury her, muſt have a rare hand, Eftif. Sir, you muft pardon me, 
J., Wou'd 1 were marries, I wou'd find that | Women of our ſort, that maintain fair memories, 


7 


wiſdom And keep ſuſꝑect off from their chaſtities, 
Wir 'h a K zh;t rein to rule my wife: If e'er woman | Had need wear thicker veils. 
Ot dl moi ſubtile mould went beyond me, Per. 1 am no blaſter of a lady's beauty, 
6 5 * bays leave, to hoot me out o' the patiſh. Nor bold intruder on her ſpecial favours ; 
Enter a Servant. 


Il know how tender reputation is, 
r. Sir, there be two gentlewomen attend to | And with what Rs it ovght to be reſet d; 
lpcak with jou. Lady, you may to me 
. j A 2 


% 


I pray be civil; 
And when you re ſeen me I believe you'll like me; 


E if. Gp Signiorz I come 
Not here to ſell myielſ. 7 


* 


Epi. I believe you, 
I believe you's ſee me, 


But in 2 ſtrange-place, to 2 ſtranger too, 
As if I cim on purpoſe to betray you, 
Indeed I un not. 
Per. I ſhould love you dearly, 
And *tis a fin to fling away affeRion 
I have no miſtreſs, no — to honour, 
Any but you. —— 
I know not you have ſtynck me with your modeſty, 


Quickly, before — come. 
EH. Indeed I dare not: 
ſince I ſee you're ſo defirous, Sir, 
To view a poor face that can merit nothing 
But your tepentan ce 
Per. It muſt needs be excellent. 
Eſtif. And with what honeſty you aſk it of me; 


When I am gone let your man follow me, 


And view what houſe I enter, thlther come. 

For there I dare be bold to appext open; 

And as I like your virtuous carriage, then 

Enter Juan, Clara, and Servant. 

I ſhall be able to give welcome to you. 

She th done her buſineſs, I muſt take my leave, Sir. 
Per, I'Il kiſs your fair white hand, and thank 
| vou, lady. 

My man ſhall wait, and I ſhall be your ſervant; 

Sirrah, - come near; hark. 

Enter Perer's Servant, 

Ser. I ſhall do it faithfully, [Exit 
Tuan. You will command me more feryices ? 

Ulgs To be careful of your noble health, dear Sir, 

That I may ever honour you, 

Nan. I thank you, 


And kiſs your hands, Wait en the ladtes down| 


there. 
'[Exeunt Ladies and Dori Juan's Servant. 
Per. You had the honour to ſte the face that 
came to vou! ? 
Juan. And "twas a fair one; what was yours, 
Don Michael? 
Per. Mine was i'th'eclipſe, and had a cloud drawn 
over it. 
Dut 1 believe well, and J hope *tis handſome. 
She had a hand would tir a holy hermit, 
Judv. You know none of em? 
Per. No. 
Freon. Then 1 do, captain. 

Bu! Vl ſay nothing till I ſee the proof on't ; 
Sit cloſe, Don Perez, or your worfhip's caught. 
Per. Were thoſe the brought love-letters ? 

Juar. A packet to a kinſman now in Flanders; 
Yours was very modeſt methought. 
Per. Some young unmanag'd thing; 
But I may live to ſee. 
Juan. *Tis worth Experience. 
Let's walk abroad and view our companies. [ Exe. 
S C E N E, a Street. 
Enter 8 acroſs the Srage, a Servant of Mi- 
chael Perez f-Ugving. 
Sore. Tis this or that houſe, or-I've loſt my aim; 
ney're both fair buildings —ſhe walk'd plaguy faſt. 
Re-enter Eſtitania; cnrtſeys, and exit. 
And hereabouts 1 loſt ber: Nay, that's the. 
Let me note the place, the greet 1 well remember, 


Exits 


Per. As I am a gentlemany by the honour of a 
folder! 


Rule a Wife and Hove a Mie. 
| SCENE, — Hoſes 
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| 


\- 


Enter three old Ladies. 


af What ſhou d it mean, that in 
15 we're ſent for? s oy 


24 Lady. Be like the lady Margaret has ſome by. 
She'd break to us in private. [ fine( 
34-Lady. It ſhould ſeem ſo. 
Tis a good lady, and 4 wiſe young lady. 
ad Lady. And virtaous enough tbo, that I ware 
rant ye, 
For a young woman of her years; z "tis a pity 
To load her age with too much virtue. 
| 34 Lady. "Tis more ſometimes than we can well 
away with. 
Enter Altea. 
Att. Good-morrow, ladies. 
All. Morrow, my good Madam. 
1/t Lady. How does the ſweet young beauty, 
, lady Margaret ? [night ? 
24 Lady. Has ſhe ſlept well after her walk laſt 
% Lady. Are het dreams gentle to her mind? 
Alt. All's well; 
She's very well: She ſent for you thus ſuddenly 
To give her counſel in a buſineſs 
That much concerns her. 
2d Lady. She does well and wiſely. 
Alt. She wou'd fain marry. 
1% Lady. Tis a proper calling, : 
And well beſeems her years: who * ſhe yoke 
with ? 
Alt, That's left to argue on; e | 
And break your faſt, drink a good cup or two . 
To ftrengthen your underſtandings, then the'll 


tell ye. 
2d Lach. And good wine uw good counſel; 
we'll yield to ye. Far 


SCE N E, a Street. 
Enter Juan de Caſtro, and Leon. 
van. Have you ſeen any lerviee? 
on. Yes. 
Tuan. Where? 
Leon. Every where. 
n. What office bore ye ? 
en. None; I was not worthy. 
2 What captains know you ? 
ech. None; they were above me. 
var, Were you ne'er hurt? 
cin. Not that I well remember; 
But once I ſtole a hen, and then they beat me. 


Fray afk me no long queſtions ; I've an ill memory. 


Juan. This is an aſs; did you ne'er draw your 
ſword vet ? 
Leos. Not to do any harm, Ink Heav'a fort. 
Juan. Nor neer ts'en priſoner ? 
Leon. No, I ran away; 
For I had ne er no money to redeem me. 
Juan. Can you endure a drum ? 
Leon. It makes my head ach. 
fo Are you not valiant when you're drunk 
con. I think not; but I am loving, Sir. 
Juan. What a lump is this man: 
Was your father wiſe ? 
Leon. Too wiſe for me, I'm ſute ; 
For he gave all he had to my,younger brother. 
Fun, That was no fooliſh part, ru bear you 
witneſs. 
Canſt thou Ive with a woman ? 
Leer. I think 1 could make fhift, Sir; 


| But 1 am baſhful. 


Juan. In the night? 
Leon. I know not 


Darkneſs, indeed, mey do ſome good upon me. 


12 


ell 


| Ne A 
Jan. Why art thou ſent to be my officer, 

Ay, and commended too, when thou dar'ſt not fight? 
Leon. There be more officers of my opinion, 

Or I am c zen'd, Sir; men that talk more too. 
Juan. How wilt thou ſcape a bullet? 
Leon. Why, by chance : 

They aim at honourable men; alas! I'm none, Sir. 
Juan. This fellow has ſome doubts in his talk 

that ſtrike me. 


Enter Alonzo, ; 


He cannot be all fool, Welcome, Alonzo. 
Alen. What have you got there, temperance, into 
your company? 
The ſpirit of peace ? We ſhall have wars by the 
ounce then. 
Enter Cacafogo, 
Oh, here's another pumpion; 
The cramm'd fon of a ſtarv'd uſurer, Cacafogo z 
Both their brains butter'd, cannot make two ſpoon- 
fuls. 
Caca. My father's dead: I am a man of war too; 
Monies, demeſnes; I've ſhips at ſea too, captains. 
Juan. Take hecd o the Hollanders, your ſhips 
may leak elſe. ö 
Caca. 1 ſcorn the Hollanders, they are my 
drunkards. 


V7 THI 
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But ſhews both rich and admirable : all the rooms 

Are hung as if a-princeſs were to dwell here; 

The gardens, orchards, every thing ſo curious ! 

Is all that plate your own too ? 

Eftif. Tis but little, 

Only for preſent uſe ; I've more and richer, 

When need ſhall call, or friends compel me uſe it : 

The ſuits you ſee of all the upper chamber, 

Are thoſe that commonly adorn the houſe ; 

I think I have befides, as fair as Seville, 

Oc any town in Spain can parallel. 
Per. Now, if ſhe be not married, I have ſome 

Are you a maid ? hopes, 
E/tif. You make me bluſh to anſwer; 

I ever was accounted ſo to this hour, 

And that's the reaſon that I live retir'd, Sir. 
Per. Then wou'd 1 counſel you to marry preſently, 

(If I can get her I am made for ever) [ Afides 

For every year you leſe, you loſe a beauty: 

A huſband now, an honeſt careful huſband, 

Were ſuch a comfort! Will ye walk above ftairs ? 
ERlif. This place will fit our talk, tis fitter far, Sir: 

Above there are day-beds, and ſuch temptations 

I dare not truſt, Sir. | 

Per. She's excellent wiſe withal too. 
Eflif. You nam'd a huſband ; I am not fo ſtrict, 


Alon. Put up your gold, Sir, I will borrow it elſe, 
Caca. I'm ſatisfied you ſhall not. 3 
Come out, I know thee, meet mine anger inſtantly. 
Leon. I never wrong'd ye. 
Caca. Thou'ſt wrong'd mine honour ; 
Thou look'dft upon my miſtreſs thrice laſciviouſly z 
I'll make it good. 
Juan. Do not heat yourſelf, you will ſurfeit. 
Caca. Thou won'ſt my money too, with a pair of 
baſe bones, | 
In whom there was no truth, for which I beat thee; 
beat thee much, now I will hurt thee dangerouſly, 
This ſhall provoke thee. [ He ftlrikes. 
Leon. I cannot chuſe but kick again; pray par- 
don me. ; | 
Caca. Hadſt thou not aſk'd my pardon, I had 
kill'd thee : | 
I leave thee as a thing deſpis'd. Baſo lat manos a 
voſtra Seignora [Exit Caca. 
Alon. You've ſcap'd by miracle; there is not in 
all Spais 
A ſpirit of more fury than this fire - drake. 
Lezn. I ſee he's haſty ; and I'd give him leave 
To beat me ſoundly if he'd take my bond. 
Juan. What ſhall I do with this fellow? 
Alon, Turn him off ; 
He will infect the cainp with cowardice, 
If he go with thee, | 
Juan. About ſome week hence, Sir, 
If 1 can hit upon no abler officer, 
You ſhall hear from me. 
Leon, I deſire no better. Exeunt. 
S CE N E, a Chamber in Margarita's Houſe. 
Enter Eitifania and Perez. 
Per. You've made me, now, too bountiful amends, 
lady, 
For your ſtrict carriage when you ſaw me firſt. 
Thete beauties were not meant to be conceal'd, 


It was a wrong to hide ſo ſweet an object: 


I cou'd now chide ye, but it ſhall be thus; 
No other anger ever touch your ſweetneſs. 
Lit. Y'appear to me fo honeſt, and fo civil, 
Without a bluth, Sir, I dare bid you welcome. 
Per, Now let me afk your name. 
EVif. "Tis Eftifania, the heir of this poor place. 
Per. Poor, do you call it? : 
There's nothing that I caſt mine eyes upon, 


Nor ty'd unto a virgin's ſolitarineſs, [Sir, 
But if an honeſt, and a noble one, 
Rich, and a ſoldier, for ſo I've. vow'd he ſhall be, 
Were offer'd me, I think I ſhould accept him; 
But, above all, he muſt love. 
Per. He were baſe elſe, 
There's comfort miniftred in the word ſoldier ; 
How ſweetly thould I live! 
Eſtif. I'm not ſo ignorant, 
But that I know well how to be commanded, 
And how again to make myſelf obey'd, Sir. 
| waſte bur little, 1 have gather'd much; 
My rial not the leſs worth, when tis ſpent, 
If ſpent by my direction. To pleaſe my huſband, 
I hold it as indifferent in my duty, 
To be his maid i' the kitchen, or his cook, 
As in the hall to know myſelf the mittreis. 
| Per. Sweet, rich, and provident ! Now fortune 
ſtick to me: 
I am a ſoldier, and a batchelor, lady, 
And ſuch a wife as you I could love infinitely. © 
They that uſe many words, ſome are deceitful 
long to be a huſband, and a good one; 
For "tis moſt certain I ſhall make a precedent, 
For all that follow me to love their ladies. 
I'm young you ſee, able I'd have you think too; 
If 't pleate you know, try me, before you take me. 
"Tis true I ſhall not meet in equal wealth with ye 
But jewels, chains, ſuch as the war has given ma, 
A thouſand ducats too, in ready gold, 
As rich cloaths too as any he bears arms, lady. 
* You're a gentleman, and fair, I ſee by yez 
And ſuch a man l'd rather take 
Per. Pray do ſo, 
Ill have a prieſt o' the ſudden. 
Efif. And as ſuddenly 
You will repent too. 
Per. I'll hang'd or drown'd firſt ; 
By this and this, and this kiſs, 
Eftif. You're a flatterer 
But] muſt ſay there was ſomething when I ſaw you 
Firſt, in thac noble face, that ſtirred my fancy. 
Per. I'll ſtir it better e'er you ſleep, ſweet lady. 
I'll ſend for all my trunks, and give up all to ye, 
Into your own difpoſe, before | bed ye; 
And then, ſweet wench 
| E/tiſ. You have the art to cozen me, [ Zacunt. 
E 
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r II | 
S C E N E, an Apartment in Margarita's Houſe. 
Enter Margarita, evo Ladics, and Altea. 

OME, ſit down, and give me your 
opinions ſeriouſly, 

lady. You lay you have a mind to marry, 

lady. 
Hr. Tis true, I 
| aeiire my pleaſure, 


2d Lady. 
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1ave, for to preſerve my credit. 
ind pleaſure I muſt have. 
"Tis tit ou — d have, 
Ter years require &; and "tis neceiſary, 
n necellary as moat FA young lady; 
dleep cannot nourith more. 

1/f Lady. But might nzt all this be, and keep 

ye ſingle ? 

ou take hap variety in marriage; ; 
Th' abundance of the pleiſfre you hes barr'd then: 
I;'t not abundance that you am at ? 

Afar. Yes. Why was I made a woman? 

2d Lady. And ev'ry day a new? 

Mur. Why fair and youngy but to uſe it ? 


1 Lady. You're ſtill i“ th' right; why wou'd | 


you marry then ? 


Alt. Becauſe a huiband ſtops all doubts in this, 


An clears all paſiages. 
2d Lady. What huſband mean ye? 
Alt, A huſband of an ealy faith, a fool; 
Made by her wealth, and moulded to her pleaſure : 
One, though he ſce himſelf become a montter, 
Shall hold the door, and entertain the maker. 
2 Lady. You grant there may be ſuch a man. 
1/2 6 4 Yes marty 3 but how to bring em to 
this rare perfection 
2d Lady. They muſt be choſen ſo; things of nc 
Nor outward honelty. [ honour, 
Mar. No, *tis no matter; 
J care uot what they are, ſo they be luſty. 
2d Lady. Methinl's new, a rich lawyer; ſome 
ſuch fellow, 
That carries credit, and a face of awe. 
Mar. No, there's no truſting them; they are 
too ſubrile : 
The law has moulded *em of natural miſchief. 
1 Lady. Then, ſome grave governor; 
Some man of nonour, yet an eaſy man. 
Nur. If he have honour, I'm undone; I'll none 
ech. 
Alt. With ſeareh, and wit, and labour, 
I've found one out, a right one and a perfect. 
Min., Is he a gentleman ? 
Alt. Ves, and a ſoldier; but as gentle as you'd 
with him. 


[point, 


A good fellow; and! has good cloaths, if he knew how | For your old boots, Never be blank, 
[to wear em. Becauſe this fellow has out!tript thy fortune 


Mi. I hoſe III allow kim, 
They are for my credit. Docs he underſtand 
But little. 
Alt. Nerv little. 
Mar. Lis the better 
Have not the wars bred him up to anger? 
Alt. No, he won't quarrel with a dog that bites! 
him 
Let him be drunk or ſober, he's one filence. 
Mar. H' has no capacity what bonour is ? 
For that's the ſoldier's god. 
Ai. Honour's a thing t 
I: honour lie in eating, he's right kononra ble. 
Aar. Is he fo goodly a man, do you ity ? 
At. As van mall ſe e, lady 3 
Put * ail this he's but a trunk. 
Ln. Ie have him to. 
Go, f: * me out this n os and lo me ice him, 


Ii: . nat Moe tion 8 A. U me of, 
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And make no more noiſe, I ſhall entertain him, 
Let him be here, 
Alt. He ſhall attend your ladyſhip. 
SCENE, a Street. 
Euter Juan, Alonzo, and Perez. 
Juan. Why thou'rt not married indeed? 
Per. No, no, pray think ſo; 
Alas! I am a fellow of no reckoning, 
Nor worthy a lady's eve. 
Ain. Wou' dſt ſteaſ a fortune, 
And make none of thy friends acquainted with it; 
Nor bid us to thy wedding? 
Per, No, indeed. 
There was no wifdom in't, to bid an artiſt, 
An old ſeducer, to a female banquer : 
I can cut up my pre without your inſtructions. 
Juan. Was it the wench i' the veil ? 
Fer. Baſta, twas ſhe. 
The - prettieſt rogue that e'er you look'd upon , 
the loving | thief ! 
Juan. And is ſhe rich withal, too ? 
Per. a err a mine! there is no end of wealth, 
onel. 
I am an afs, a baſhful fool! Pr'ythee, colonel, 
How do thy companies fill now ? 
Juan. You're merry, Sir. 0 
You intend a ſafer war at home, belike, now, 
Per. 1 do not think I ſha!l fight much this year, 
colonel : 
I find myſelf given to my eaſe a little. 
| care not if 1 ſell my foolith company z 
They're things of hazard. 
Aon. How it angers me, 
This fellow at firſt fight ſhould win a lady, 
A rich young wench | 
When ſhall we come to thy houſe, and be freely 
merry? 
Per. When I have manag'd her a little more: 
| have an houſe to maintain an army. 
Alen. If thy wife be fair, thou'lt have few leſs 
come to thee, 
Per. Where they'll get entertainment is the 
beat no drum. | [point, Signior; 


[ Exeunt, 


Enter Servant. 
Serv. My miftreſs, Sir, is fick, becauſe you're 
abſent; 
She mourns, and will not eat. 
Per. Alas, my jewel! 
Come, I' go with thee. Gentlemen your fair 
You fee I'm ty'd a little to my yoke, leaves; 
Fray pardon me: wou'd ye had both ſuch loving 
wives. Excunt Per. and Servant. 


go ſubtile for his wiſdom. 


Juan. 1 thank ye 
Alonzo, 


Come, let's to dinner: when Margarita comes, 
We'll viſit both, it may be then your fortune. 
[ Exturt. 


SCENE, 2 Chamber. 
Enter Margarita, Altea, and Ladies. 
N.. Is he come? 
Alt. Ves, Madam, h' has been here this half 
hour. 
1 ve queſtionꝰd him of all that you can aſk him, 
And snd him as fit as vou had made the man. 
177. Call him in, Altea. [Exit Alte? 
Exter Leon, and _— 
A man of a comely countenance ! Pray ye come 
this way. 
; Is his mind fo tame? X 
Alt, Pray queftion him; and, if you find him not 
Fit for your. purpoie, ſhake him off, there 3 no 
harm done. 
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Mar. Can ye love a young lady? How he bluſhes!] Leon. Elſe you ſaall hang me. F 
Alt. Eeave twirling of your hat; and hold your; Mar. III give ye better clothes, when you deforve 
And ſpeak to th lady, [head up, Come in, and ſerve for witneiles, em. 
Leen, Yes, I think can; Omnes. We ſhall, Madam. 
1 muſt be taught, I know not what it means, Madam. Mar. And then away to the city preſently, 
Mar. You ſhall be taught, And can you, when] Til to my new houſe, and new company. 
ſhe pleaſes. Leon. A thouſand crowns are thine z I'ma _ 
Go ride abroad, and tay a week or two? Alt. Do not break out too ſoon. * { man 
You ſhall have men and horſes to attend ye, Leon, I know my time, wench. [ Exennte 
And money in your purſe. SCENE, a Grand Salon. 
Leon. Yes, I love riding; Enter Clara, and Eſtifania with a Pafer. 
und when I am from home I am ſo merry 1 Cla. What, have you caught him ? 
Mar. Be as merry as you will, Can you as Eflif. Ves. 
handſomely, Cla. And do you find him 
When you are ſent for back, come with obedience, A man of thoſe hopes that you aim'd at? 
And do your duty to the lady loves you ? Eftif. Ves, too; 
; Leon. Yes, ſure, I ſha!l. And the moſt kind man. I find bim rich too, Clara. 
8 Mar. And when you fee her friends here, Cla. Haſt thou married him? 
Or noble kinſmen, can you entertain Eftif. What, doſt thou think 1 6fh without a 
Their ſervants in the cellar, and be buſied bait, wench ? : 
B, And hold your peace, whate'er you ſee or hear? I bob for fools: he is mine own I have him. 
Leos. Iwere fit | were hang' d elſe, | told thee what would tickle him like a trout 3 
Mar, Come, ſalute me. And as I caſt it, fo I caught him daintily ; 
Leon. Ma'm ! And all he has I've *ſRow'd at my devotion. 
Mar. How the fool ſhakes! I will not eat you, Sir. Cla. Does the lady know this? ſhe's coming now 
Can't you ſalute me? to town ; 
bs Leon. Indeed, I know not; Now to live here, in this houſe. 
But if your ladyſhip will pleaſe to inſtruct me, EHif. Let her come; 
Sure I ſhall learn. She thall be welcome: I am prepar'd for her. 
Mar. Come on, then. She's mad, ſure, it he be angry at my fortune, 
Lean. Come on, then. [ Kiſſes ber. For what f have made bold. 


Mar. You ſhall then be inſtructed. 
If I ſhould be this lady that affects ye; 
Nay, ſay I marry ye ?— 
y Alt. Hark to the lady 
Mar. What money have ye? 
Leon. None, Madam; nor no friends. 
J would do any thing to ſerve your ladyſhip. 


Cla. Doſt thou not love him? 
Eſiif. Ves, entirely well, 
As long as there he flays, and looks no farther 
Into my ends; but when he doubts, I hate him; 
 Andthatwiſe hate will teach me how to cozen him. 
Enter Perez: | 
lo, 2 he is! now you ſhall fee a kind man. 
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ls Mar. You muſt not look to be my matter, Sir; Per. My Eftifania, ſhall we to dinner, lamb ? 
Nor talk i the houſe as though you wore the breeches; | I know thou ſtay'ſt for me. 
* No, nor command in any thing. 6 Eſtif. 1 cannot eat elſe, 
T Lean. I will not. Por, I never enter, but methinks a paradiſe 
Alas! J am not able; I've no wit, Made Appears about me. 
re ar. Nor do not labour to arrive at any; | "EPif. You're welcome to it, Sir. 
«will Spoil your head. I take ve upon charity, Per. I think 1 have the ſweeteſt ſeat in Spain, 
An like a ſervant ve muſt be unto me, | wench; 
Cin you mark theie ? Methinks the richeſt too, We'll eat i' the gar den, 
jr Lron, Ves indeed, forſooth. In one 0 the arbours; there tis cool and pleaſant 5 
Ls Mar. There is one thing, And have onr wine cool'd in the running fount un. 
ng That if I take ye in, I put * from me, Who's that? 
[is 2: er!) from me, you 1 not be fa 185 3 Efif. A friend of mine, Sir. ” 
No, nor at any time fimiliar w.th me: Per. Of what breeding? 
8 KNOW me; when 1 cal! ve not. V. A gentiewoman, Sir. 
Lern. I will not. Al, I never knew mvyſ- If' Per. What buſineſs has ſhe? 
Mar. Nor muſt not now. { iuffic) iently.| Is ſne a learned woman i' the mathematic 
Leon. Vit be a dog, t p leaſe ve, | Can the tell fortunes ? 
its Ma: r. Indeed you mnt fetch and carry as I ap- Fi. More than I know, Sir. 
Lean. 1 wer? to blame ele; { point ye. Per. Or has the e'er a letter from 2 kin! ſwoman, 
Par, Kits me again. If you ſee me That muſt be delivered in my abſence, wife? 
f Ness any other, twenty in an hour, Sits : Or comes ſhe from the dela” to ſalute you, 
alt You mult not ſtart, nor be offended, And learn your health? She looks not like a con- 
Lesen. No, 14 vou xils a thouſand 1 mall be con- fe ſior. 
tented; Eſtif. What need all this? why are you troubled, 
It will the better teach me how to pleaſe ye. What do you ſuſpect? the cannot cuckold ve; [Sir! > 


0% ie I told ye, Madam. | She is 1 woman, Sir; a very womag. 


7 & 


mere Tis the man 1 wilh'd ſor. The lefs you; Per. Your very woman may do very well, Sir, 


Mme I pcagemn Towards the matter; for tho' ſhe cannot perform it 
ern. I'll never ſpeak agat n, Medam, In her oon erben ſhe may do't by proxy: 
y 55 en you charge me; then I'll ſpeak ſoftly, too. Your rareſt jugglers work ſtill by conſpiracy. 
not ur. Get me a prieit, i wed him inftantly. | E if. Cry ys mercy, huſband; you axe Jealous 
* Put when you're n narried, Sir, z zu mutt wait on me; And haply ſuſpect me [ten, 


4 . 5 , F 2 5 
wal tee ye obſerve my laws, Per. No, indeed, wile. 
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Eff. Methinks you ſhould not, 
more cauſe, 
And clearer too: 1'm ſure you've heard ſay, huſband, 
A woman forc'd will free herſelf through iron. 
A. happy, calm, and good wife diſcontented, 
May be taught tricks. 
Per. No, no! I do but jeſt with ye. 
Eftif. To-morrow, friend, I'll ſee you. 
Ca. I ſhall leave ye 
Till then, and pray all may go ſweetly with ye. 
Exit. A knock at the deor. 
Eflif. Why, where's this girl? Who's at the door? 
Per. Who knocks there ? | 
Is't for the king you come, ye knock ſo boiſterouſly ? 
Look to the door. 


till you have | 


Enter Maid. 


AMaid. My lady, as I live! Miſtreſs, my lady's come 


She's at the door: I peepc through; I ſaw her, 
And a ſtately company of ladies with her. 
Eftif. This was a week tov ſoon ; but I muſt meet 
with her, 
An] ſet a new weel going, and a ſubtile one: 
Mult blind this mighty Mars, or 1 am ruin'd. 
Per. What are they at they at the door? 
ERlif. Such, my Michael, 
As you may bleſs the day they enter'd here! 
Such for our good, 
Per. "Tis well. 
Efif. Nay, "twill be better, 
Tf you will jet me but diſpute the buſineſs, 
And be a ſtranger tv't, and not diſturb me. 
What have I now to do, hut to advance your fortune? 
Per. Do: I dare truſt thee. I am atham'd I was 
J find thee a wife young wiſe. (angry. 
Eftif. I'll wiſe your worſhip 
Betore I leave ye—[ Afide.] Pray ye walk by, and 
| ſay nothing; 
Only ſalute them, and leave the the reſt to me, Sir. 
J was born to make ye a man. 
Per. The rogue ſpeaks heartily, 
Her good-will colours in her cheeks? I'm horn to 
I mutt be gentle to theſe tender natures: [love her. 
A ſoldier's rude harſh words befit not ladies, 
Nor muſt we talk to them as we talk to our officers. 
I'll give her her way, for tis for me ſhe works now; 
I am huſband, heir, and all the has. 
Enter Margarita, Leon, Altea, and Ladies. 
| Who're theſe ? I hate ſuch flaunting things. 
A woman of rare preſence !' excellent tair. 
This is too big, ſure, for a bawdy-houſe ; 
Too open ſeated too. 
Eſtif. My huſband, lady. 
Mar. You've gain'd a proper man. 
Per,Whate'er lam, I am your ſervant, lady. Xiſſes. 
Eff. Sir, be rul'd now, [ Apart: to Perez. 
And I ſhall make ye rich: This is my couſin ; 
That gentleman doats on her, even to death: 
See how he obſerves her. 
Per, She is a goodly woman. 
F flif. She is a mirror. 
- But ſhe is poor; ſhe were for a prince's fide elſe. 
This houſe ſhe has brought him to, as to her own ; 
And, preſuming upon me, and on my courteſy, 
(Conceive me ſhort) he knows not but ſhe's wealthy, 
Per. Forward; ſhe's a rare face. 
Eflif. This we muſt carry with diſcretion, huſ- 
And yield unto her for four days. [band, 
Per. Yield our houſe up; our goods, and weaith ? 
Eflif. All this is but ſeeming, Do you ſee this 
writing? 
Two hundred pounds a year, when they are married, 
Has the ſeal'd to for our good; the time is unfit now, 
I'll thew it you te-morrow. 
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Per. All the houſe? 
Eif. All, all; and we'll remove too, to confirm 
They'll into the country, ſuddenly, again, him. 
After they're match'd, and then ſhe'll open to him, 
Per. The whole poſſeſſion, wife? Look what you 

A part o' the houſe, | [&! 
Eftif. No, no, they ſhall have all, 

And take their pleaſure too; tis for our vantage. 

Why, what's four days? had you a ſiſter, Sir, 

A niece or miſtreſs, that requir'd this courteſy, 

And ſhould I make a ſcruple to do you good ? 
Per. If eaſily it would come . 

EPlif. I ſwear, Sir, as eaſily as it came on; 
Vou give away no houſe. 8 

Per. Clear but that queſtion. 

Eſtif. I'll put the writings into your hand. 

Per. Well then. 

Efif. And you ſhall keep them ſafe. 

Per. I'm ſatisfied. 

Would I had the wench ſo too. 

Eftif. When ſhe has married him, 
So infinite his love is link'd unto her, 
You, I, or any one that helps at this pinch, 

May have heav'n knows what. 

Per. I'll remove my trunks ſtraight, ' 

And take ſome poor houſe by; tis but for four days. 
Eſtif. I have a poor old friend; there we will be. 
Per. Tis well then. » | 
E/tif. Go handſome off, and leave the houſe clear, 
Per, Well. 

Exif. That little ſtuff we'll uſe ſhall follow after; 
And a boy to guide ye. Peace, and we are made 

both. [Exit Peres. 

Mar. Come, let's go in; are all the rooms kept 
Wench ? [ ſweet, 

EJtif. They're ſweet and neat. 

Mar. Why, where's your huiband ? 

Eſtif. Gone, Madam. [ lady. 
When you come to your own, he muſt give place, 

Mar. Well, ſend you joy! you would not let me 


[Afde. 


Yet I ſhall not forget ye. [know't; 
Eſtif. Thank your lady ſhip. 
Mar. Come, lead me in. [ Exerst, 


1 
SCENE, a Chamber. 

Enter Margarita, Altea, and Boy. 
O_” E you at eaſe now ? is your heart at reſt? 
Mar. 1 am at peace, Altea. 

he continue but the ſame he ſhews, 
And be a maſter of that ignorance 
He outwardly profeſſes, I am happy. 
Alt. You're a made woman. 
Mar. But if he ſhould prove, now, 
A crafty and diſſembling kind of huſband, 
One read in knavery, and brought up in the art 
Of villaiay conceal'd ! 
Ali. My life, an innocent! 
Mar. That's it I aim at. 
That's it I hope too, then I'm ſure I rule him. 
Are the rooms made ready 
To entertain my friends ? I long to dance now. 
Al:. All, lady; your houſe is nothing now but 
The gallants begin to gaze, too. [vaxious pleaſure 
Mar. Let em gaze on; 
I was brought up a courtier, high and ap 
And company is my delight, and courtſhip, 
And handſome ſervants at my will. eres m 
| Where does he wait? [good huſbend, 


A. He knows his diſtance, Madam. 


de. 


but 


I warrant ye, he is buſy in the cellar 
Among his fellow-ſervants ; or afleep, 
Till your commands awake him. 
| Enter Leon and Lorenzo. 
Mar. "Tis well, Altea, 
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It ſhould be ſo z my ward I muſt preſerve hin 


Who ſent for him ; how dare he come uncall'd for ? 
His hat on, too? 

Alt. Sure he ſees you riot. 

Mar. How ſcornfully he looks! 

Leon. Are all the chambers 
Deck'd and thus for my lady's pleaſure ? - 
New hangings ev'ry hour for entertainment 
And new plate bought, new jewels to give luſtre? 

Ler. They are, and yet there muſt be more and 
richer: It is her will, 

Lern. Hum! is it ſo? 'tis excellent. 
Is it her will, too, to have feaſts and banquets, 
Revels and maſques? 

Lor. She ever lov'd 'em dearly, 
And we ſhall have the braveſt houſe kept now, Sir: 
1 muſt muſt not call ye maſter, ſhe has warn'd me; 
Nor mutt not put my hat off to ye. 

Leon. *Tis no faſhion. 
What though I be her huſband, I'm your * 
] may cut firſt ? 

« Lor. That's as you ſhall deſerve, Sir. 
Leon, I thank you. 
Enter firſt Lady. 
1 Lady. Madam, the Duke Medina, with ſome 


captains, 


win come to dinner; and have ſent rare wine, 


And their beſt ſervices. 

Mar. They ſhall be welcome; 

See all be ready in the nobleſt faſhion. 

Go, get your beſt cloaths on; but, till J call ye, 

Be ſure you be not ſeen. Dine with the gentlewomen, 

And behave yourſelf handſome, Sir; tis for my 

credit. 
Enter a ſecond Lady. 
2 Lady. Madam, the lady Juli 

Leon. That's a baw'd, 

A three-pil'd bawd : Bawd-major to the army. 

2 Lady. Has brought her coach to wait upon 

your ladyſhip; 

And to be inform'd if vou will take the air this 
Leon. The neat air of her nunnery. [morning. 
Mar, Tell her no; i th' afternoon I'll call on her. 
2 Lady. Iwill, Madam. [ Exit. 

ar. Why are ye not gone to prepare yourſelf ? 

May\be you thall be ſewer to the firſt courſe. 

Lehn. Faith, Madam, in my little underſtanding, 
You'Þ better extertela your honeſt neighbours, 
Your friends about ye, that may ſpeak well of ye, 
And give a worthy mention of your bounty. 

Mar. How now; what's this? 

Leon. Tis only to perſuade ye: 

Courtiers are tickle things to deal withal, 

A kind of march-pane men that will not Wan, Ma- 

damz 

An egg and pepper goes farther than their portions ; 

And in a well-knit body, a poor parſnip 

Will play his prize above their ſtrong potabiles, 
Mar. The fellow's mad ! 

Lean. He that ſhall counſel lalies 
That have both liquoriſh and ambitious eyes, 

s either mad or drunk, let him ſpeak goſpel. 

Au. He breaks out modeſtly. 

Leu. Pray ye be not angry, 

My indiſcretion has made bold to tell ye 

What you'll find true, 

Mar. Thou dar'ft not talk. 

Lron, Not much, Madam; 


9 
Vou have a tie upon your ſervant's tongue, ; 
He dare not be fo bold as reaſon bids him; 
"T were fit there were a ſtronger on your temper, 
Ne'er look ſo ſtern upon me, I'm your huſband ; 
But what are hoſbands? Read the new world's. 
wonders ; 
Such huſbands as this monſtrous world produces, 
And you will ſcarce find ſuch ſtrange deformities. 
They're ſhadows to conceal your venial virtues ; 
Sails fo your mills, that grind with all occaſions; 
Balls that lie by you, to waſh out your ſtains; 
And bills nail'd up, with horns before your doors, 
To rent out wantonneſs. 
Mar. Do you hear him talk ? 
Leon. I've done, Madam. 
An ox once ſpoke, as learned men deliver : 
Shortly I ſhall be ſuch, then I'll ſpeak wonders, 
Till when I tie myſelf to my obedience. [ Exit. 
Mar. Firſt I'll untie myſelf. Did you mark the 
gentleman, 
How boldly and how ſaucily he talk'd; 
And how unlike the lump I took him or ? 
This was your providence, | 
Your wiſdom to elect this gentleman; 
Your excellent forecaſt in the man; your knowledge! 
What think ye now ? 

Alt. I think him an aſs ſtill. 

This boldneſs ſome of your people have blown ints 
him; 

This wiſdom too with ſtrong wine, tis a tyrant, 

And a philoſopher alſo, and finds out reaſons. 

Mar. III have my cellar lock d, no ſchool kept 

there, 

Nor no diſcovery. I'll turn my drunkards, 

Such as are underſtanding in their draughts, 

And diſpute learnedly the whyes and wherefores, 

To graſs immediately. I'll keep all foos, 

Sober or drunk, ſtill fools, that ſhall know nothing. 

Nothing belongs to mankind, but obedience; 

And ſuch an hand I'll keep over this huſband. 

Alt. He'll fall again, my life; he cries by this time; 

Keep him from drink, he's a high conſtitutions 
Enter Leon. 
Leun. Shall I wear my new ſuit, Madam? 
Mar. No, your old cloatiis ; 
And get you into the country preſently, 
And ſee my hawks well train'd ; you ſhall have 
Such as are fit for ſaucy palates, Sir, * | vituatyy 
And lodgings with the hinds, it is too good too. 
Leon. Good Madam, be not ſo rough with re- 
pentance. 5 ' 

Alt. You ſee how he's come round again. 

Mar. I ſee not what I expect to ſee. 

Leen. You hall ſee, Madam, if it pleaſe your 
| Alt. He's humbled [ ladyſhip. 
Forgive, good lady. | 

Mar. Well; go get you handſome, 
And let me hear no more. g 

Leen. Have ye yet no feeling ? [ Afide, 
1'll pinch ye to the bones, then, my proud lady. 

Exit. 

Mar. See you preſerve him thus, upon my favours; 
You know his temper, tie him to the grinditone : 
The next rebellion I} be rid of him. 

I'll have no needy taſcals, I tie to me, 
Diſpute my life. Come in, and fee all handſome, 

Alt. J hope to ſee you ſo too, I've wrought ill elſe. 

[ Afide,—Exeunts 
SCENE, a Chamber. 
Enter Perez. 
Per, Shall I 


Never return to my own houſe again ? 


| We're lodg's here in the miſerableſt dag- hole, 
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A conjuror's circle give content above it; 
A hawk's mew 1s a princely palace to it, 
We have a bed no bigger than a baſxet, 
And there we hie like butter clapt together, 
AndTweat ourſelves to ſauce immediately; 
The fumes are infinite inhabit here too; 
So various too, they'll poſe a gold-finder ! 
Never return to my oven paradiſe ? 
Why wife, I ſay! why, Eilifania ! : 

EPif. [ Within.) I'm going preſently. 

Fer. Make haſte, good jewel. 
Tm bke the people that live in the ſweet iſlands : 
I die, I die, if I ſtay but one day more here. 
The inhabitants we have are two ſtarv'd rats, 
(For they're not able to maintain a cat here) , 
And thoſe appear as fearful as two devils; 
"They've eat a map o' th' whole world up already, 
And if we ftay a night we're gone for company. 
There's an old woman that's now grown to marble, 
Dry'd in this brick-Kiln, and ſhe firs i'the chimney, 
(Which is but three tiles,raifed like x houſe of cards) 
The true proportion ot an old ſmoak'd Sibyl. 
There is a young thing, tog, that nature meant 
For 4 maid-fervant, but tis now a monſter 
She has a huſk about her, like a cheſnut, 
With lazineſs, and living under the line here: 
And theie two make a hollow ſound together, 


Like frogs, or winds between two doors that mur- 


Mur. 
F new Eftifanias 


Mercy deliver me! O are you comme, wiſe; 
Shall we be free again ? ? 
Eftif. I am now going, 

And you ſhall preſently to your own houſe, Sir, 
The remembrance of this ſmall vexation 
Will be argument of mirth for ever, 
By that time you have ſaid your oriſons, 
And broke your fa't, I thall be back, and ready 
To uther you to your old content, your freedom. 

Per. Break my faſt, break my neck rather; is 

there any thing here to eat 

But one another, like a race of cannibals ? 
A piece of butter'd wall, you think, is excellent! 
Let's have our houſe again immediately; 
And, pray ye, take heed unto the furniture, 
None be embezzl'd. 

*Eftif. Not a pin, ] warrant ye, 

Per. And iet 'em inſtantly depart, 

EPif. They ſhall both, 

(There's reaton in all courtefies) 
For by this time 1 know the has acquainted him, 
And has provided too; ſhe ſent me word, Sir, 
And will give over eratefully unto you. 

Per, Iwill walk i' the church- yard; 
The dead cannot offend more than theſe living. 
An hour hence I'll expect ve. 

EVif. Vil not fail, Sir. 

Per. And, do you hear? let's have a handſome 

dinner, 


And ſee all thines be decent as they have been, 
And let me hac a Mrong bath to icHore me: 
I ſtink like a nale fiſh-hamble, or an gil-hop. 


Eftif. You thall have all, Which tome interpret 
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SCENE, Sp 
Enter Juan de Caſtro, Sanchio, and Cacafogo,. 
San. Thou"rt very brave. 
Caca. I've reaſon; I have money. 
San. Is money reaſon? 
Caca. Ves; and rhyme too, captain. 
if 8 no money, you're an als. 
San. I thank ye. 
Caca. Ye've manners, ever thank him that has 
Sar. Wilt thou lend me any ? [ money. 
Caca. Not a farthing, captain: 
Captains are caſual things, 
San. Why ſo are all men: thou ſha't have my bond. 
Caca. Nor bonds nor fetters, captain; 
My money is mine own, I make no doubt on't. 
Juan. What doſt thou do with it? 
Cara, Put it to pious uſes: 
Buy wine and wenches; and undo young coxcomby, 
hat would undo me. 
Juan. Are thoſe hoſpitals ? 
Cace. I firſt provide to ful my hoſpitals 
With creatures of mine own, that I know wretched. 
And then I build: thote are more bound to pray forme. 
Beſides, I keep th' inheritance in.my name ſtill, 
Juan. & provident charity? Are you fer the wan, 
Caca. I am not poor enough to be a ſoldier, | Sir? 
Nor have I faith enough to ward a bullet, 
This is no lining for a trench, I take it. 
Jan. Ye have ſaid wiſely. 
Cara, Had you but my money, 
You'd ſwear it colonel. I had rather drill at home 
A hundred thouſand crowns, and with more honour, 
Than exerciſe ten thouſand fools with nothiag: 
A wile man ſafely feeds, fools cut their fingers. 
San. A right fate uſurer. Why doſt not marry, 
And live a reverend juſtice ? 
Caca. Is it not nobler t' command a reverend juſ- 
tice, than to be one ? 
And for a wife, what need I marry, captain; 
When every courteous fool that owes me money, 
Owes me his wife too, to appeaſe my fury? 
Fran, Wilt go to dinner with us ? 
Caca. I will go, and view the pearl of Spain, the 
orient 
Fair one, the rich one too, and I will be reſpected: 
dear my patent here, I will talk to her; 
And when your captainthips ſhall tand aloof 
And pick your noſes, I will pick the purſe 
Of his affection. 
Fran, The duke dines there to -day too, the duke 
Cara, Let the king dine there; of Medina. 
Ne owes me money, and ſo far s my creature ; 
And certainly I may mike bold with mine own, 
San. Thou will eat monftrouſly. | captain, 
Caca. Like a true-born Spaniard 
Eat as I were in England, wacre the beef grows; 
Ard I will drink abandantly, and then 
alk ve as wantonly as Ovid did, 
| To 5 the intellectuals of the ladies: 


a Street. 


1 eat rt it 
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Cds. You muſt pawn a horte troop 3 


} 
| Jan. If we ſhou'd play now, you mult ſupply me. 
1 


Ard then, have at ve, colonel. 
Say Come, let's UOs 


nothing. This ratcal will make rare ſport: how the ladies 

Fl fend vou people for the trunks aforeband. V+ 3:4 Jaugb at him! ; 

Per. Let em be knewn and honekt ; ©,a% If 1 licht on im, I'll make his purſe 

And do my ſerv ice o to vour Niece, | ſweat tag. 

Eff. 1 hal, Sir; 5 | Coro, Will ve lead, gentiemen ? [ Excunts 
But it I come not =D my hour, come tuither, 5 SEN F, „ ne.. 
hat they mar give zou thanks tor vour Fair cour- | er Perez, e ON Woman, and Maid. 
And pray von be brave, for K., lake. dei; Per. Nay, pa ze come aut, and let me underſtand 

Fo. I ovſe:ve' ye. [ Exexnrt.| Anu tune your zipe a E iger, lad. Dr 
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I hol 
And em 


Od 


Aud k 


Per 


r? 


me. 


Lule a Wife and Have à Wife. 
Tit hold ye faſt: How came my trunks open? Per. Is ſhe a whore, too? 
4nd my goods gone ? i Old Wim. Little better, gentleman. 
O Wem. Ha! what would ye have? I dare not ſay ſhe is ſo, Sir, becauſe 


Per. My goods againz how came my trunks. all | She is yours, Sir. Theſe five years ſhe has liv'd | 
014 Ham. Are your trunks all oven? [open ? | Upon picking up. 


* 


= Yes, and my cloaths gone; Per. She has pick'd up me finely; 
And chains and jewels. How ſhe ſmells like hung- | A whore and thief ! two excellent moral learnings 
beef! In one the-faint; 1 hope to ſee her legend, 
Fre, how ſhe belches! The ſpirit of garlick, Have I been fear'd for my diſcoveries, 2 
m. Where's your gentleweman ? And been courted by all women to conceal em: 
The young fair woman? Have J 1o long Rudied the art of this ſex, 
Per. What's that to my queſtion ? And read the warning to young geatlemen z. 
She is my wife, and gone about my bufineſs. _ | Have I profets'd to way the pride of ladies, 
Maid. Is ſhe your wife, Sir? ug am I tricked now! 
Per. Yes, Sir! is that a wender? Caught in my own 44. ? Here's à Kal left yet; 


| 
; the name of wife unknown here? | There's for your lodging and your: meat this week: 
014 em. Is ſhe duly and truly your wife? A fk worm lives at a more plentitul die, 


Per. Duly and truly my wife; I.think fo, And uceps in a werter box. 

For I married her; it was no viſion ſure! ; Farewel, great-grand-m: ther 3 

Maid. She has the keys, Sir. If I do fin you were an acceſſary, 

Pcr. I know ſhe has; but who has all my goods, | Tis but the cutting off two ſmoking minutes! 

ſpirit ? I' hang you preſently, | Puſpes ber datun, ard exit. 

0/4 Wim. If you be married to thus gentlewoman, | - O/d Mam. Oh the rogue! the villain! Is this 
You ace a wretched man; ſhe has twenty luibands. . uſage for the fair tex ! | 

Maid. She tells you true. SCENE, a Grand Salons 

0/4 om. And ſhe has cozen'd all, Sir. Enter the Duke.of Medina, Juan de Caſtro, Alonzo, 

Per. The devil the has! 1 had a fair houſe with Sanchio, Cacafogo, and Attendants, , 


That ſtands hard by, and furaiih'd rovallv. [her. Dake. A goodly houſe, 
ud Im. Y ou're cozen'd too; tis none of her's, Juan. And richly furniſh'd too, Sir. 


I: is a lady's. [ good gentleman, i An. Hung wantonly. I like that preparation 
Maid. The lady Margarita's: ſhe was herſervant,,, It ſtirs the blood unto a hopeful banquet, 
And kept the houſe ; but going from her, Sir, And intimates the miitreſs free and jovial 


For ſome lewd tricks the Play e — I love a houſè where pleaſure prepares welcome, 
Per, Plague o' the devil! 5 Dude. No, Cacatogo, how like you ſs manſon? 

Am, i' the full meridian of my wiſdom, Twere a brave pawn. 

Cheated by a ſtate quean ! What kind of lady Caca. I "ſhalt be maſter of it; | | 

|: that that owns the houſe ? Twas bullt for my bulk, the rooms are wide and 
C Vm. A young ſweet lady, b So; ſpacious, 
Per. Of a low ſtature ? | Airy and fuil of eaſe; and that I love- well. 
Cid Mom. She's indeed but little, but ſhe is won- | I'!l tell zou, when 4 taſte the wine, my lord, 


drous fair. And take the height of her table with my ſtomach, 
Per. I feel I'm cozen'd: | How my affection ſtands to the young lady. 
Now I am ſenſible I am undone. \ Ffinter Margarita, Altea, Ladies and Stisunt. 
Maid. When the went out this morning, that 1 Mar. All welcome to your grace, and. to theſe 
ſaw', Sir, ſoldiers.z 
had two women at the door attending, ' You honour my poor houſe with your fair preſence ! 


4:4 there ſhe gave 'em things, and loaded em; Thoſe few flight pleaſures that inhabit here, Sir, 
hat what they were———] heard your trunks, tog, ] to beſeech your grace command, they're yours 3 


—— — 


they be Yours for open; | Your tervant but preſerves ein to delight ye. 
They were mine while they were laden, Duke. I thank ve, lady: I am bold to viſit ye, 
Dur now they've caſt their calves, they re not Once more to | bleſs mine eyes with your ſweet 
worth owning. | beauty. 
che her miſtreſs, ſay you? I ha been a long night fince yon leſt the court; 
Ci Wim, Her own miftreſs, her very mi" refs, | For, till I ſaw you now, no day broke to me, 
Sir; and all you law Mar. Bring in the duke's meat. 
ont and in that houſe, was hers. | San. She's moſt excelient! 


& No plate, no Je wels, nor no hangings ? Juan. Moiſt admirable fair, as e'cr I look'd on: 
if. Not a farthing. She's poor, Ir; a poor | I had rather command her than my regiment. 

No money? [ikitring thing. Caca. Il have a fling; tis but a thouſand ducats, 
%, m. Abominable poor! as poor as we are : Which I can cozen up again in ten days. [| Afider 
une as rare to wer, unleſs the ſteal it. | 


| Enter Leon. 
but frrone fingle gown her lady gave her, | Mar. Why, where's this dinner? 
de might go bare, S0 centlawoman. Leon "Ti; not rede, Madam; 

den, Im mid nos. = Nor ſhall it. be, until I know the gueſts too; 
Wink Jam as poor as ſhes I'm wide elfe: Nor are they fairly welcome, till 1 bid em. 
One fingle ſuit 1 have left, too, and that's all; Nin. Is not this my alteres! he looks another 
Ait me ſteals that ſne muſt Nav me for i. Are miracles afoot again? { rhing ; 
Whers Jes the uſe:? Afar. hy, Geraa * why ſirrah, you! 

vn. You may find tru'h as Hon. Lu. I hear you, frucy woman; 

A tha m__ conceal'd cheers, Sir, Me Iurks: And, as you are my wite, command your abſence, 
5 re he gets a flecce, and there anather; fin“ Ane Ky ww vour duty: *tis the crown of madeſty. 


tes in mitts and lncke, where none can Dre. Your wie ? 
1 her. ain Yes, 2004 mY lord, 1 a: n! ler nu! * 3; 3 


12 
And pray take notice that I claim that honour, 


And will maintain it. | 
Caca. If thou be'ſt her huſband, 

IJ am determin's thou ſhall be my cuckold ? 

I'll be thy faithful friend. 

Leon. Peace, dirt and dunghil! 

I will not loſe mine anger on a raſcal : 

Provoke me more, I'll beat thy blown up body 

Till thou rebound'ſt again like a tennis-ball. 
Caca. I'll talk with you another time. [Exit. 
Alon. This is miraculous. | 
San. Is this the fellow * 

That had the patience to become a fool, 

J am aftoniſh'd ! | 
Mar. III be divorc'd immediately 

' Leon. You ſhall not; X 

You ſhall not have ſo much will to be wicked: 

Jam more tender of your honour, lady; and of 

You took me for a ſhadow ; your age, 

You took me to gloſs over your diſcredit, 

To be your feol; you thought you had found a 

coxcomb. 

I'm innocent of any foul diſhonour I mean to ye: 

Only 1 will be known to be your lord, now 

And be a fair one too, or I will fall for't. 

Mar. I do command ye from me, thou poor fel- 

Thou cozen'd fool! [low ; 
Leon. Thou cozen'd fool! 

I will not be commanded : I'm above ye. 

You may divorce me from your favour, lady; 

But from your eſtate you never ſhall ; I'll hold that, 

And hold it to my uſe ; the law allows it. 

And then maintain your wantonneſs, I'll wink at it. 
Mar. Am I brav'd thus in mine own houſe ? 
Leon. Tis mine, Madam: 

You are deceiv'd; I'm lord of it, I rule it, 

And alt that's in't; you've nothing to do here, 

Madam, 
But as a ſervant to ſweep clean the lodgings, 


And at my farther will to do me ſervice z { 
Sure they dare fight in fire, that conquer women. 


And ſo Ill keep it. 
Mar. "Tis well. 
Leon. It ſhall be better. 
Mar. As you love me, give way. 
Leon. I will give none, Madam. 
1 ſtand upon the ground of mine own honour, 
And will maintain it; you ſhall know me, now, 
To be an underſtanding, feeling man, 
And ſenſible of what a woman aims at. 
A young proud woman, that has will to fail with, 
A wanton woman, that her blood provokes too 
I caſt my cloud off, and appear myſelf, 
The matter of this little piece of miſchief; 
And 1 will put a ſpell about your feet, lady 
They ſhall not wander but where 1 give way now. 
Duke. Is this the fellow that the people pointed at, 
For the mere ſign of man, the walking image? 
He ſpeaks wond'rous highly. 
Leon. As a huſband ought, Sir, 
In his own houle, and it becomes me well toe; 
I think your grace would grieve if you were put to it, 
To have a wife or fervant of your own 
{For wives are reckon'd in the rank of ſervants) 
Under your own roof to command ye. 
Dule. Is there no difference betwixt her and 
you, Sir? 
Leen. Not now, my lord, my fortune makes 
me en; 5 
And, as I am an honeſt man, I'm nobler. 
Mar. Get me my coach; 
Leon. Let me ſee who dares get it 
Tin! e mmand; Vil make him draw your coach, 
And cat vour coach too, (which will be hard diet) 


Rule a Wife and Have a Wife. 


That executes your will. Or take your coach, lady, 
I give you liberty; and take your people, 
Which I turn off, and take your will abroad with ye; 
Take all theſe freely, but take me no more: 
And ſo, farewel. . 

Duke. Nay, Sir, you ſhall not carry it 
So bravely off; you ſhall not wrong a lady 
In a high huffing train, and think to bear it. 
We ſhall not ſtand by as bawds to your brave fury, 
To ſee a lady weep. Draw, Sir, 

Leon. They're tears of anger, 
Wrung from her rage, beoauſe her will prevails not: 
She wou'd e'en now ſwoon, if the could not cry, 
Put up, my lord, this is oppreſſion, 
And calls the ſword of juſtice to relieve me, 
The law to lend her hand, the king to right me; 
All which ſhall underſtand how you provoke me. 
In mine own houſe to brave me, is this princely? 
Then to my guard; and, if I ſpare your grace, 
And do not make this place your monument, 
Too rich a tomb for ſuch a rude behaviour, 
Mercy forſake me ! 
I have a cauſe will kill a thouſand of ye. 

Juan. Hold, fair Sir, I beſeech ye; 
The gentleman but pleads his own right nobly, 
Leon. He that dares ſtrike againſt the huſband's 

freedom, 
The huſband's curſe ſtick to him, a tam'd cuckold; 
His wife be fair and young, but moſ diſhoneſt, 
Moſt impudent, and he have no feeling of it; 
Let her lie by him like a flattering ruin, » 
And at one inſtant kill both name and honour ; 
Now, Sir, fall on; I'm ready enough to oppoſe ye. 
Duke. I've better thought, 1 pray, Sir, uſe your 
wife well. 

Leon. Minc own humanity will teach me that, Sir, 
And now you're welcome all, and we'll to dinner; 

is is my wedding-day. 
Duke. I'll croſs your joy yet. IA. 
Juan. I've ſeen a miracle; hold thine own, ſoldier, 


Enter Perez. 

Per. Save ye, which is the lady of the houſe? 

Leon. That's ſhe, Sir; that good natur'd, pretty 
If you'd ſpeak with her, [ lady, 

Juan. Don Michael! 0 

Per. Pray do not know me, I am full of buſineſs: 
When I have more time I'll be merry with ye. 
It is the woman. Good Madam, tell me truly, 
Had you a maid call'd Eſtifania ? 

Mar. Yes truly, had I. 

Per, Was the a maid d' you think? 

Mar. 1 dare not ſwear for her 
For ſhe had but a ſcant fame. 

Per, Was ſhe your kinſwoman ? 

Mar. Not that I ever knew—Now I look better, 
I think you married her; give you much joy, Sit. 

Per. Give me a halter. 

Mar. You may reclaim her; twas a wild you"; 

girl. | 

Per. Is not this houſe mine, Madam? 
Was not ſhe owner of it ? | 
Mar. No, certainly; I'm ſure my money paid fot i 
And I ne'er remember vet I gave it you, Sir. 

Per, The hangings and the plate too ? 
Mar. All are mine, Sir, 
And every thing you ſee about the building. 
She only kept my houſe when I was ablient; 
And ſo ill kept it, I was weary of her. 

Per, Where is your maid ? | 

Mar. Do not you know, that have der? 


She's yours now, why ſhou'd I look after Her? 
Since that n:ſt hour I came, 4d «> % 


Miſer: 
Tus 
Per, 

Hark, 

The n 

Jami 

And n 
Leon 
Per. 


Leas 


dy, 


"ez 


etter, 
Sit. 


young 


for ith 


ed 


Rule a Wife and Have a Wife. 


Per. I ſaw her later: wou'd the devil had had her! 
It is all true, I find; a wildare take her 

Juan. Is thy wife with child, Don Michael? 

Thy excellent wife, 

Art thou a man yet ? : 

Len. When ſhall we come and viſit thee? 

San. And eat ſome rare fruit? thou haſt ad- 

mirable orchards, 

You are ſo jealous now z pox o' your jealouſy, 
How ſcurvily you leok ! | 

Per. Pr'ythee leave fooling ! 
I'm in no humour, now, to fool and prattle. 

i: he ne'er play the wag with you? 

Mar. Yes, many times ? 
do often that I was aſham'd to keep her, 
But I forgave her, Sir, in hopes ſhe'd mend ſtill; 
And had not you o' the inſtant married her, 
1's put her of. 

Per. I thank ye, I am bleſt ſtill. 
Which way ſoe' er I turn, I'm a made man; 
Miſerably gull'd, beyond recovery! 

Juan. You'll ſtay and dine? 

Per, Certain I cannot, captain. 
Hark, in thine ear. I am the arrant'ſ puppy, 
The miſerableſt aſs ! but I muſt leave 3e; 
Jam in hafte, in haſte. Bleis you, good Madam; 
And may you prove as good as my wife. 

Leon, What then, Sir? 

Per. No matter if the devil had one to fetch the 


other, [ Exit. 
Lean. Will you walk in, Sir, will your grace but 
honour me, 


And taſte our dinner ? You are nobly welcome ! 
All anger's paſt, I hope, and I ſhall ſerve ye. 
2 


* 


2 


e E, = Street. 
Enter Perez. 


Per. TL. to a conjuror but I'll find this pole - cat, 
This pilfering whore l a plague of veils, I 
And covers for the impudence of women; {ſcry, 
Their ſanRity in ſhew will deceive devils, 
AI is my evil angel, let me bleſs me. 
Enter Eſtifania, with a Caſter. 
EPif. Tis he, I'm caught. I muſt ſtand to it 
ſtoutly, 
And ew no ſhake of fear. 
Vext at the uttermoſt. 
Per. My worthy wife, 
I have been looking of your modeſty 
A the town over. 
Eſtif. My moſt noble huſband, | 
I'm glad I have found ye; for in truth I'm weary, 
Weary and !ame, with looking out your lordſhip. 
Per, I've been in bawdy-houſes 
FI. I believe you, and very lately too, 
Per. Pray ye pardon me; 
To ſcek your ladyſhip, I have been ip cellars, 
I1 private cellars, where the thirſty bawds 
Hear your confeſlions; I have been at plays, 
19 look you out among the youthful actors; 
At puppet-ſhews, (you're miftreſs of the motions !) 
| v.45 amongſt the nuns, becauſe you fing well; 
But they ſay yours are bawdy ſongs, and they mourn 
tor ye: 
Au laſt 1 went to church to ſeek you out; 
Tis to long fince you were there, they have forgot 


I ſee he's angry, 


— 


„ 
Ef. You've had a pretty progreſs; I'll tell 
mine now: 
To look you out, I went to twenty tavern 
Per. And are you ſober? 
Eftif. Ves; I reel flot yet, Sir. 
Where I ſaw twenty drunk, moſt of em ſoldiers z 
There I had great hope to find you difguiſed too: 
From thence to the dicing-houſe; there I found 
quarrels 1 
Needleſs and ſenſeleſs, ſwords, pots, and candleſticks, 
Tables and ftools, and all in one confuſion, 
And no man knew his friend. LI left this chaos 
And to the ſurgeons went; he will'd me tay, 
For, ſays he, learnedly, If he be tippled, 
Twenty to one he whores, and then I hear of him; 
If he be mad, he quarrels, then he comes too. 
I ſought ye where no ſafe thing wou'd have ventur'd, 
Amongſt diſeaſes baſe and vile, vile women 
For I remember'd your old Roman axiom, 
The more the danger, ſtill the more the honours 
Laft, to your confeſſor I came, who told me 
You were too proud to pray; and here I've found ye. 
Per. She bears up bravely, and the rogue is witty, 
But I ſhall daſh it inſtantly to nothing. 
Here leave we off our wanton languages, 
And now conclude we in a ſharper tongues 
Why am I cozen' d 
Eſtif. Why am I abuſed ?, 
Per. Thou moſt vile, baſe, abominable 
Eftif. Captain. 
Per. Thou ſtinking, overſtew'd ĩncorrigible 
Eftif. Captain. 
Per. Do you eche me ? 
Eflif. Yes, Sir; and go before ye, 
And round about ye. Why do you rail at me? 
For that was your own fin, your own knavery. 
Per. And brave me too? 
Eftif. You'd beſt now draw your ſword, captain} 
Draw it upon a woman, do, brave captain z 
Upon your wife: O moſt renown'd captain 
Per. A plague upon thee, anſwer me directly; 
Why didſt thou marry me? 
Eff. To be my huſhand ; 
I thought. you had had infinite, but I am cozen'd, 
Per, Why didſt thou flatter me, and ſhew me 
wonders ? 
A houſe and riches, when they are but ſhadows ; 
Shadows to me? 
Eftif. Why did you work on me, 
(It was but my part to requite you, Sir) 
With your ſtrong ſoldier's wit, and ſwore you'd 
bring me 
So much in chains, ſo much in jewels, huſband 
So much in right rich clothes? 
Per. Thou haſt em, raſcal ; 
I gave em to thy handy, my trunks and all ; 
And thou haſt open'd them, and ſold my treaſure. 
EJlif. Sir, there's your treaſure ; ſell it to a tinker, 
To mend old kettles ? 'Is this noble uſage ? 
Let all the world view here the captain's treaſure. 
A man would think, now, theſe were worthy matters: 
Here's a ſhoeing-horn chain gilt over, how it 
ſcenteth ; 


| Worſe than the dirty mouldy heel it ſerv'd for! 


And here's another of a leſſer va ue, 
So little I would ſhame to tie my monkey in't: 
Theſe are my jointure ! bluſh and fave a labour, 
Or theſe elſe will bluſh for ye. 

Per. A fire ſubtle ye, are ye ſo crafty! 

Eftif. Here's a goodly jewel! 
Did not you win this at Coletta, captain 
Or took it in the geld from ſome brave Baſhaw ? 


you. 


See how it ſparkle, like an old iady's eyes. 
C 
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Per. Pry'tbee leave prating. 

Elif. And here's a chain of whitings eyes for 

arls N 

A muſc 3 would have made a better. 

Per. Nay, pry'thee wife; my clothes, my clothes. 

E fri. I'll tell ye, 

Your clothes ae parallels-to theſe, all counterfeit, 

Put theſe and them on, you're a man of copper; 

A copper, copper captain! thoſe vou thought, my 

huſband, = 

To have cozen'd me witha! ; but I am quit with 

ou! 

Per. Is there no heuſe then; nor no grounds 

about it? 

No plate nor hangings? 

Efif. "here are none, ſweet huſband, 

Shadow for ſh1low is as equal juſtice. 

| [ Verez firge.—EMFf, net 

Can you rail now ? Pray put your fury up, Sir, 

And ſpeak great words; you ate a ſoldier, thunder! 
Per. I will ſpeak little; I have ptay'd the fool, 

And ſo I am rewarded. 

Eſtif. Y ou have ſpoke well, Sir; 

And now 1 ſee you're ſo conformable, 

I'll heighten you again. Go to your houſe, 

They're picking to be gone, you muſt ſup there, 

T'll meet you and bring clothes and clean ſhirts after, 

And all things ſhall be well. I'll colt vou once more, 

And teach you to bring copper. | Ajide. 
Per. Tell me one thing; 

I dv beſeech thee tell me truth, wiſe; 

However, I forgive thee; art thou hone} ? 

The beldam ſwore——— 

Eftif. I bid her tell you ſo, Sir, 

It was my plot. Alas, my credulous huſband ! 

The lady told you tox 
Per. Moſt ſtrange things of thee. . 

. Eftif. Still twas my waz, and all to try your 

Ani the denied the houſe. Duff 'rance: 
Per. She knew me not; 

No, nor no title that I had. 

Eftif. Twas well carried: 

No more, I'm right and ſtraight. 

Per. I wou'd believe thee, 

But heaven knows how my heart is. Will ye follow 
Fi. I'll be there ſtraight. [ me ? 
Per. I'm fool'd, yet dare not find it. | Exit Peres. 
Eff. Go, filly tool? thou may'ſt be a good ſol- 

In open fields, but for our private ſervice {dier 

Thou art an als. 

| Exter Cacafogo. 

Here comes another trout that I muſt tickle, 

And tickle dantily; I've loft my end elſe. 

May I ctave your leave, Sir? 

Caca. Pr'ythee be anſwer'd, thou ſhalt crave no 
I'm in my meditations, do not vex me. {leave ; 
A beaten thing; but this h6ur a moſt bruis'd thing, 
That people had compaſſion on; i 
I kave a mind to make him a huge cuckold, 

And money may do much; a thouſand ducats ! 

Tis but the letting blood of a a rank heir. 

Efif. Pray you, hear me? 
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And talk now till thy tongue ache, I will hear ye, 
Ef f. She will intreat you, Sir, 
Caca. She ſhall command, Sir! 

Let it be ſo, I beſeech thee, my ſweet gentlews. 

Do not forget thyſelf. | Iman; 
Eftif. She does command, then, 

This courteſy, becauſe ſhe knows you're noble 
Caca. Your miſtreſs by the way? os 3 
Eflif. My natural miſtreſs. 

Upon theſe jewels, Sir, they're fair and rich, 

And view 'em right | 
Caca. To doubt 'em is art hereſy. 

ERIf. A thouſand ducats : tis upon neceſſity 

Of preſent uſe ; her huſband, Sir, is ſtubborn. 
Caca. Long may he be ſo, 

Eſif. She defires withal 

A better Knowledge of your parts and perſon ; 

And when you pleaſe to do her ſo much honour 
Caca. Come, let's diſpatch. 

Eftif. In truth I've heard her fay, Sir, 

Of a fit man ſhe has pot leen a (ſweeter, 

But, in this buſineſs Sir. 

Caca. Let's do it firſt, 

And then diſpute; the lady's uſe may long for't 
Eff. All ſecrely ſhe wou'd deſire: ſhe told me 

How wiſe you are. | 
Caca. We are not wiſe to ta! thus. 

Carry her the gold. I'll look her out a jewel 

Shall ſparkle like her eyes, and thee another: 

Come, pr'ythee come; I long to ſerve the lady, 

Long monRrouſly, Now, valour, I ſhall meet ye; 

You that dare dukes. : [ Exeunt, 

SCENE, aChanbwo, 

Enter the Duke, Sanchio, Juan, and Alonzo, 
Duke. He ſhall not have his will; I ſhall prevent 
| have a toy here that will turn the tide, [him. 

And ſuddenly, and ſtrangely; here, Don Juan, 

Do you preſent it to him. | 

Jar. I am commanded. 

Duke. A fellow founded out of charity! 

This muſt got be. | 
San. That ſuch an oyſer-ſheil ſhould hold a pearl, 

And of ſv rare a price, in priſon ! 

Dude. Ne'er fear it, Sanchio; 

We'll hre her free again, and move at court 

In her clear orb. But one ſweet handſomeneſs 

To bleſs this part of Spain, and have that fubber'd. 

Alen. Tis every good man's cauſe, and we mu? 

ſtir in it. | 

Duke. I'll warrant ye he ſhall be glad to pleaſe vs: 

[ Excunt, 


[ Exit, 


Another Chamber. 
Frter Leon and Juan with a Commiſſion» 
Lia. Cob'nel, I am bound to you for this noble- 


' I ſhould have been your officer, dis true, Sir, [ nels; 

| And a proud man I thou'd have been to've ſerv'd you: 
I has pleas'l the king, out of his boundleſs favoury 
To make me your companion; this commiſſion 

Sites me a troop of houſe. 

| Juan, I do rejoice at it, 

| And am a glad man we ſhall gain your company: 
I'm ſare the king knows you are newly married; 


Caca. I know thou haſt ſome wedding-ring ts | And out of that reſpeQ gives you more time, Sit. 


Of ſilver gilt, with a blind poeſy in't, [pawn now, 


Or thy child's whiſtle, or thy ſquirrel's chain. 
Ill none of 'em.—-I wou'd ſhe did not know me! 
Or wou'd this fellow had but uſe of money, 

- That I might come in any way. 

Eff. I'm gone, Sir; 
And I ſhall tell the beavty ſent me to ve, 
The lady Margaritan— 
Caca, Stay, TI pr'ythee, 
What is thy will? 1 turn me wholl? to ve: 


Leon. Within four days I'm gone; fo he com- 
mands me, 
And 'tis not mannerly for me to argue it. 


- . * 
The time grows ſhorter ſtill, Are your goods ready: 


| Fugn. They are aboard. 
Lean. Who waits there? 
Enter Servant. 


Ser, Sir, 
| Leur. Do you hear, ho? go carry this unte you 


And let 
Bid her 
1 


Go, tak 
And pac 
And all 
Sir, whe 
We kee 
And, d. 


\ 
be Cafel 
Lor. 
Leone 
Lor. 
Leon. 


# 


1. 4nd let her fee how much the king has honour'd me. 
Bid her be luſtv, ſhe muſt make a ſoldier. Lorenzo! 

6 Lorenzo! 

og Enter Lorenzo. 

Co, take down all the hangings; : 

A And pack up all my clothes, my plate and jewels, 

And all the furniture that's portable. 
Sir, when we lie in garriſon, tis neceſſary 
We keep a handſome port, for the king's honour. 
And, do you hear, Lorenzo ? let all your lady's 

wardrabe 
y be ſafely plac'd in trunks ; they muſt along too. 


Lor. Whither muſt they go, Sir? 
Leon. To the wars, Lorenzo, 
Lor. Muſt my miſtreſs go, Sir? 


muſt 80. 
Lor. Why Pedro, Vaſco, Diego. [ Exit. 
5 «an, II at talzen a brave way to ſave his honour, 
By the life of credit, thou'rt a noble gentleman, 
Enter Margarita, led by tevo Ladies. 
en. Why how now, wife ! what, fick at my pre- 


4 


Leon, Ay, your miſtreſs, and you and all ; all, all] 


| 
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Mur. I am with child, Sir. | 
| Leon, At four days warning? this is ſomething. 
ſpeedy. 
Do you conceive, as our jennets do, with a weſt wind? 
My heir will be an arrant fleet one, lady. 
Mar; You muſt provide a cradle; and what a 
Leon. The ſea ſhall rock it; ftrouble's that. 
Tis the beſt nurſe : "twill roar and rock together. 
A ſwingeing ſtorm will ſing you ſuch a lullaby ! 
Mar. Faith, let me ſtay ; I ſhall but ſhame ye, Sir. 
Leon. And you were a thouſand ſkames you ſhall 
along with me; 
At home, I'm ſure, you'll prove a million. 


* 


Every man carries the bundle of his ſins 


Upon his own back; you are mine, I'll feat for ye. 

Enter Duke, Alonzo, ard Sanchio. 
Dule. What, Sir, preparing for your noble mon : 

"Tis well, and full of care. 

I ſaw your mind was wedded to the war, 

And knew you'd prove ſome good man for your 
country, 

Therefore, fair covfin, with your gentle pardon, 

got this place. What, mourn at his advancement ? 

U came again, ſweet couſin ; 


Among your maids at home, and houſewifely. 
Leon. No, Sir, I dare not leave her to that ſoli- 


She's young; and grief, or ill news from thoſe quar- 
May daily crotfs her. She ſhall go along, Sir. Lene 


Dake. What, take a young and tender- body 'd la iy, 
And expoſe her to thoſe dangers, and thoſe tumults? 


"Twill make her well, Sir. 

There's no ſuch ſriend to health as wholcſame tra- 
[vel. 
Sir, 

Go liurry her! It is not humane, captain, 

fright her with 


[rempetts,. 


{ Nor greatneſs, nor the trick you had to part us, 


Had ſhe but ten hours life, 
Nay leſs, but two hours, I would have her with me. 


. 


I would not leave her fame to fo much ruin, | 
Her weakneſs and your hot will wou'd work her tos, 
Enter Perez. 

More tropes and figures to abuſe my elf" rance ! 15 


Juan. Michael Van Owl, how doft thou? 
what dark barn, or tod of aged ivy, 


Per. Things muſt bcth ebb and flow, colong! ; 
And people muſt conceal, and ſhine again. 
You're welcome hi ther, as your friend may ſay, 


A pretty houſe, ve ſer, handſomely ſeated, 
Sweet and convenient walks, the waters cryſtal, 


— 


Juan. As mad as a French toy lor, that 
Has nothing in his head but ends of fuſtians. 
Per. I ſee you're packing, now, my gentle couſin, 


t This is not kindly done. | jerment ? 
* Aar. No ſooner love ye, You are to blame! he 
tee you entirely, Sir, brought ts conſider Mean time, like ſad Penelope and ſige, 
: goodneſs of your mind, "and mine own duty, 
* loſe vou inſtantly, be divorc'd from ye? 
Ti eis a cruelty; I'll to the king tarineſs: 
V { tell him ' tis "unjuſt to part two ſouls, 
yu 5 vo minds fo nearly mix'd. | 
5 ak ie:r. Ny no means, ſweetheart, Duke. By no means, captain. 
Las, It he were married but four days, as I am—| Leen. By all means, an't pleaſe ye. 
3 Lean. He'd hang himſe]l, the fiſth, or fiy his 
TIes country, [ Afide. 
* Ir. He'd make it treaſon for that tongue that | A fickly lady, too ! 
4 . it talk of war, or any thing to vex him; [dur] Leon. 
You ſhall not go. 
Fei, Leon. Indeed I muſt, feet wife : San. Away, it muſt not be! 
What, ſhould I lote the king for a few kits? Alon. It ought not, 
We'll have enough. 
earl ar. I'll to the duke, my couſin 3 he Mal! to the | Duke, I cannot blame her tears : 
Leer. He did me this great office, Tring With thunder of the war!? 
! thank his grace for't; ſhould 1 pray him now II dare ſwear, if ſhe were able 
 und3't again? Fy, twere a baſe diſcredit. ' Leon. She's moſt able: 
: Mar. Would I were able, Sir, to bear you company, And pray ye ſwear not; ſne muſt go, there's no re- 
erg! e willing Gould 1 be then, and how merry ! medy; 
mut i not live alone. 
Ur. Be in peace, you ſhall not. [Knocking within, | Which I ſmell too rank, too open, too evident, 
k al Mar. What knocking's this? Oh heaven, my | Shall hinder me: 
en. head! Why, raſcals, 
tank the war's begun i'the houſe already. 
Lern. The preparation is, They're taking down | T) ſuch a deſolation and diſcredit, 43 
oble. de packing up the hangings, plate and jewels, 
nels; all thoſe furnitures that mall befit me, Fye, fye! for ſhame. 
you When J lie in garriſon. | 
ou Enter Lorenzo. What maſque is this now ? 
5 - * Muſt the coach go too, Sir? 
ern. How will your lady pals to the fea elfe eafily? |; What couſin's this? 
Ke Malt find tipping for t there, to tranſport it. | 
ny: Mor, I go? alas! In 
el; Lest. I'll have a main care of ve; Haſt thou lain hid? 
Sir. WM boow ze are fckly, he ſhall aride the eaſier; 
_—_ all accommodation ſhall attend ye. 
Afar, RP d I were able. 
Lian. Come, I warrant ye. gentlemen; 
eady? Am bor I with ye, ſweet? Are her clothes packt up, 
fit ann her linen? Give your maids direction; 
Yo en my time's but thort, and I'm commanded. | Ali. He's certain mad. 
lar, Let me have a nurſe, 
„dach neceſſary people with me, 
your A 5 n ealy bark. 


&tIR, 


t ſhall not trot, I warrant vez 
edit may, ſometimes. 


And my wife told me I ſhould find it 10. 
"Tis true Ido, You was merry when I was laſt here, 
C 2 


U 
. 


The hangings, Sir, I muſt intreat your ſervaats, | 


And quietly and handſomely, as ye ought, con, 
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But *twas your will to try my patience, Madam. 

I'm forry that my ſwift occafions 

Can let you take your pleaſure here no longer; 

Yet I would have you think, my honour'd couſin, | 

This houſe and all I have are all your ſervants. 
Leon. What houſe ? what pleaſure, Sir? what do 


you mean ? 
Per. You hold the jeſt ſo ſtiſf, "twill prove diſ- 
courteous ; 


This houſe I mean, the pleaſures of this place. 
Leon. And what of them ? 
Per. They're mine, Sir, and you know it; 
My wife's, I mean, and ſo conferr'd upon me. 
LA knock <within. 


That are fo buſy in their offices, 
Again to miniſter to their right uſes: 
I ſhall take view 0' th plate anon, and furnitures 
That are of under place. You're merry Rill, couſin, 
And of a pleaſant conſtitution ; | 
Men of great fortunes make their mirths ad placitum. 

Leon. Pr'ythee good ſtubborn wife, tell me aireR- 
Good evil wiſe leave tooling, and tell me honeſtly, [1y, 
Is this my kinſman? | 

Mar. I can tell ye nothing. 

Leon. I've many k inſmen, but ſo mad a one, 
And ſo fantaſtic all the houſe? 

Per, All mine, 
And all within it. I will not bate ye an ace on't. 
Can't you receive a noble courteſy, 


But you muſt ride o' the top ou't ? 
Lern. Can't thou fight? 
Per. I'II tell ye preſently; I cou'd have done, Sir. 
T ton. For you muſt law and claw before ye get it. 
Juan. Away! no quarrels, 
Leon. Now I am more temperate, 
I'll haze it prov d you were ne'er yet in Bedlam; 
Never in love, for that's a lunacy ; 
No great "ſtate left ye, that ye never look'd for; 
Nor cannot manage, that's a rank diſteraper ; 
That you were chriſten'd, and who anſwer'd for ye; 
And then I yield Do but look at him, 
Per. He has half perſuaded me I was bred i' th 
: moon; 
I have e buſh at my breech. Are not we both 
mad? 
And is not this a fantaſtick houſe we are in, 
Ard all a dream we do? Will ye walk out, Sir? 
And if 1do not beat thee preſently 
Into as ſound belief as ienſe can give thee, 
Bricl: me into that wall, there, for a chimney- 
iece, 
And ay I was one o th' Cæſars, done by a ſeal- 
cutter. 
Leen. I'll talk no more; come we'll away imme- 
_ * diately, 
Mar. Wiy then the houſe is his, and all that's 
III give away my ſkin but l'H undo ye: [in it; 
I gave it to his wite, you muſt reſtore, Sir, 
And make a new provilion. 
Per. Am TI mad now, 
Or am I chriſten'd; you, my pagan couſin, 
My mighty maubound kinſman, what quirk now? 
You ſhall be welceme'all. I hope to ſee, Sir, 
Your grace here, and my coz. We are all ſoldiers, 
And mult de naturally tor one another. 
Date. Are ye blank at this? Then I muſt tell 
ve, Sir, N 
Ye've no command; now you may go at pleaſure, 
Aud ride your aſs troop. 
Leer. All this not moves me, , 


You have more furkitute, more houſes, lady, 
And rich ones too, I will make bold with thoſe 
And you have land i“ th' Indies, as I take it, 
Thither we'll go, and view awhite thoſe climates, 
Viſit your factors there, that may betray ye? 
"Tis done, we muſt go. 
Mar. Now, thou'rt a brave gentleman z 
And by this ſacred light, I love thee dearly! 
Hark ye, Sir! 
The houſe is none of your's; I did but jeſt, Sir, 
You are no coz of mine; I beſeech ye, vaniſh. 
Leon. Good-morrow, my ſweet mauhound couſin; 
& You are welcome, welcome all, 
« My couſin too, we are ſoldiers, 
c And ſhould naturally do for one another.“ 
Per. By this hand the dies for't, - 
Or any man that ſpeaks for her [ Exit Peres. 
Mar. Let merequeſt you ſtay but one poor month; 
You thall have a commiſſion, and Fl go too, 
Give me but will ſo far. 

Leon. Well, I will try ye. 
Good-morrow to your grace, we've private buſineſ, 
There lies your way—there. [ Exeunt, 


3 —ů—ð — 


. 
8 |. P N Z, a Street. 
| Enter Perez. 


Per. A D I but lungs enough to hawl ſufficiently, 
7 88 That all the queans in Cheiſtendom might 
hear me, | 

That men might run away from the contagion, 
I had my wiſh: Would it were made high treaſon, 
Moſt infinite high, for any man to marry 3 
I mean for a man that would live handſomely, 
And like a gentleman, in's wits and credit. 
What tdrments ſhall I put her to? 
Cut her in pieces? Every piece will live ſtill, 
And every morſel of her will do miſchief. 
They are ſo many lives, there's no hanging of 'em; 
They are too light to drown, theyre cork and fea- 
To burn too cold, they live like ſalamanders; ¶ ther; 
Under huge heaps of ſtones to bury her, 
And ſo depreſs her, as they did the giants ? 
She will move under more than built old Babel, 
l muſt deſtroy her. 

Enter Cacafago, with a Caſket. 

Caca. Be cozen'd by a thing of clouts; a ſhe moth, 
That ev'ry ſilkman's thop breeds : to be cheated, 
And of a thouſand ducats, by a whim-wbam ! 

Per. Who's that is cheated? Speak again, thou 

viſion. 
But art thou cheated? Miniſter ſame com ſort: 
Tell me, I conjure thee. 

Caca. Then keep thy circic h 
For I'm a ſpirit wild that flies abont thee: 

And whoſoe'er thou art, if thou be'tt human, 
I'll let thee plainly know, I'm cheated damnab!y» 

Per. Ha, ha, ha! 

Caca. Doit thou laugh? Damnably, I ſay; moſt 

damnably. 

Per. By whom, good ſpirit? Speak, ſpeak! Hy, 

ha, ha! | 

Caca. I' utter, laugh till thy lungs crack, by A 

raſcal woman ? 
Doſt thou laugh ill? 
Per. I mutt laugh, pr'ythee pardon me: 
I ſhall laugh terribly, 
Cara. | thall be angry, 
Terribly angry. I have cauſe, 


Nos ſtrs iy gall, nor alters my affections. 


| Per, That's it; 


At. 


ght 


And *tis no reaſon but thou hould' be angry, | 

Angry at heart, yet I muſt laugh fill at thee. 

By a woman cheated ? Art fore it was u woman? 
Caca. I ſhall break thy head ; my valour itches at 
Per. It is no matter! By a woman cozen'd; [| thee. 

A real woman ? | 
Caca. By a real devil“ a | 

plague of her jewels, and her copper chains, | 

How rank they ſmell, 

Per. Sweet cozen'd Sir, let's ſee them. 

1 have bees cheated too, I would have you note that, 

And lewdly cheated, by a woman alto, 

A ſcurvy woman: I am undone, ſweet Sir, 

Therefore I muſt have leave to laugh, 

Caca. Pray ye take it; 

You are the merrieft undone man in Europe. 

What need we faddles, bawdy-fongs, and ſherry, 

When our own miſeries can make us merry? 

Per. Ha, ha, ha! | 

I've ſeen theſe jewels : what a notable pennyworth 

Have you had! You will not take, Sir, 

Some twenty ducats? 

Caca. Thou'rt deceiv'd ; I'll take ſome ten, 

Some any thing; ſome half ten, half a docat. 
Per. Jn excellent lapidary fet theſe ſtones, ſur! 

D'ye mark their waters ? 

Caca. Quickſand choak their waters, 

And her's that brought 'em too! but I ſhall find her. 
Per. And fo ſhalt I, I hope; but do not hurt her: 

You cannot find in all this kingdom, 

If you had need of cozening, as you may have, 

(For ſuch groſs natures will deſire it often) ; 

A woman that can cozen you ſo neatly. 


She has taken half mine anger off with this trick. | 


Rxit Perez. 
Caca. If I were valiant, now, Fd kilt this fellow; 
I've money enough lies by me, at a pinch, 
To pay for twenty raſcals Jives that vex me. 
Vil to this lady, there I ſhall be ſatisfied. 
pe [ Ewit Cacafogo. 
S C E N E, anvber Stress. | 
Enter Perez and Eſtifania. 
Per. Why, how dar'ſt thou ment me again, thou 
rebel; 
And know'ſt how thou haſt us'd me thrice, thou 
raſcal? 
Were there not ways enough to ſty my vengeance, 
Ns holes, nor vaults to hide thee from my fury, 
Put thou muſt meet me face to face to kill thee? 
| would not ſeek to deftray thee willingly 3 
But now thou com'ſt © invite me, com'ſt upon me; 
How like a ſheep-biting rogue, taken i' the manner, 
Jud re dy for a halter, doſt thou look now ? 
Jun hatt a hanging look, thou ſturvy thing! 
Hit ne'er a knife, 
Nor eber a ſtring to lead thee to Elyſium? 
P- there na pitiful *pothecaries in this town, 
1hat have compaſſion upon wretched women, 
That dire adminiſter a dram of ratſbane, 
But thau muſt fall tome? 
F/':". I know you've merty. 


Per. It I had tons of merey, thou deſerv'ſt none. 


What new trick's now afoot; and what new houſes 
Have i” the air > what orchards in apparition ? 
What can'ſt thou ſay for thy life ? 

E if. Little or nothing. 
Ikwow vouttt kill me, and JI know tis uſeleſs 
eg for mercy, Pray let me draw my book out, 
And pray a little. 

Fer. Do, a very little; 
For I have farther buſineis than thy killing: 
ue money yet to borrow. Speak whey you're 

ready, ; 
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Eſftif. Now, now, Sir; now $hews a p.. 

Rn Do you ftart off from of ?. 

Do you ſweat, great captain? Have yon feen a 
Per. Do yol wear guns ? spirit? 
Eftif. I am a ſoldier's wife, Sir; 

And, by that privilege, I may be arm'd, 

Now, what's the news? and let's diſcourſe more 

And talk of our affairs in peace ? [friendly, 

1 Let me — thy i R 

thee let me gun; tie a pretty one 
2 if. No, no, Sir, jy pg 
zr. Hold, hold, ye villain! what, would 

Kill your own huſband ? 
EJlif. Let mine own huſband, then, 

Be ins own wits. There, there's # thouſand ducats- 

Who muſt provide for you? and yet you'H kill me, 

| Per. I will not hurt thee for ten thouſand millions. 
Eftif. When will you gedeem your jewels? I 

have pawn'd em; 

You ſee for what, we muſt keep touch. 

Per. Fil kiſs thee, 


And get as many more; Ill male thee famous. 


Had we the houſe now ! 
Eff Come along with me; 
If that be vaniſh'd, there be more to hire, Sir. 
Per. 1ſec'k am an afs, when thou art near me. 
| [Exeunt. 
S C EN E, 4 Chants. 
Enter Leon and Margarita. 
Leon. Come, we'll away unto your country-houſe, 
And there we'll learn to live contentedly: 
This place is full of charge, and full of hurry 
No part of ſweetneſs dwells about theſe cities. 
Mar. Whither you will, I wait-upon your plea- 
Live in a hollow tree, Sir, I'll live with ye. [ſure g 
Leon. Ay, now you-ſtrike a harmony, a true one, 
When your obedience waits upon your huſhand. 
Why now I doat upon you, love you dearly 
And my rough nature falle, like roaring ſtreams, 
Clearly, and ſweetly, into your embraces. 
O, what a jewel is a woman excellent; 
A wiſe, a virtuous, and a noble woman 


Command you now, and eaſe me of that trouble; 
Fi! be as humble to you as a ſervant. 


Bid whom you pleaſe, invite d gone noble friends, 


They ſhall be welcome all. Now experience 
Has link'd you faft unto the chain of goodneſs! 
[Claſbing ſevords.—A cry within, Down with 
their (words. 
What noiſe is this? what diſmal cry? 
Mar. "Tis loud too. | 
Sure there's ſome miſchief done i' th' ſtreet; look 


Leon, Look out, and help. { out there. 
- Enter Lorenss, 
Lor. Oh, Jir, the Duke Medina! 
Leon, What of the Duke Medina? 
Lor. Oh, ſweet gentleman, 
Is almoſt ſtain, 
Mar. Away, away, and help him! 
All the houfe help. [Exit Lorenz. 


Leon. How ! flain ? Why Margarita, / 
Wife, ſure ſome new device they have afoot again, 
Some trick upon my credit, I ſhall meet it: 

Td rather guide a ſhip imperial, 

Alone, and in a ſtorm, than rule one woman. 
Emer Duke, Sanchio, Alonzo, and Lorenzo. 
Mar. How came you hurt, Sir? 

Duke. I fell out with my friend, the noble colonel. 

My cauſe was naught, for *twas about your Honour; 


And he that wrongs the innocent ne*er yroſpers. 
For charity, 


Lend me 2 bed to eaſe my tortur'd body, 
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That ere I path I may ſew my penitence ; 
I fear I'm ſlain, - | 22 h gov of. .; 

Leon. Help to hear him in; ; | 
There ſhall be nothing in this houfe, my lore, 
But as your on- : 

Dake. I thank ye, noble Sir. 

Leon. To bed with him : And, wife, give your 

attendance. * 24; N 
> | Enter Juan, 7h 
IE Duke, Sanchio, Alon. Mar. and Lor. 
Len. Afote me, 'tis rarely counterteited. 
- Fuane True, it is fo, Sir. | 
He is not hurt; only we made a ſcuffle, 
As tho' we purpos'd anger; that ſame ſcratch 
On's hand, he took to colour all, and draw com- 
paſſion, | | | 
That he might get into your houſe more cunning!y. 
Stand now, and you're a brave 
fellow. = 
Leon. I thank ye, noble colonel ; and I honour ye. 
Never be quiet ? | {Exic Juan. 
: ' Enter Margarita. 

Mar. He's moſt deſperate ill, Sir. 

I do not think theſe ten months will recover him. 

Leon. Does he hire my houſe to play the fool in 
Or does it ſtand on fairy ground? We're haunted, 
Are all men and their wives troubled with dreams 

Mar. What ail you, Sir? ; [thus ? 

Leon. Nay, what ail you, ſweet wife, 

To put theſe daily paſtimes on my patience ? 
What doſt thou fee in me, that J ſhou'd ſuffer this? 

Mar. You have done handſome!y, 1 muſt cor fes, 
Alas I pity ye. [Sir. 

Lean. Thou'lt make me angry; 

Thou never ſaw'ſt me mad yet. 

Mar. Vou are always; 22 
You earry a kind of Bedlam ſtill about ve. 

Leon. If thou purſu'ſt me farther, I run tariz mad! 
If you have more hurt dukes or gentlemen, 

To lie here on your cure, 1 mall be deſperate : 
1 know the trick, and you ſhall feel I know it. 
Are ye ſo hot, that no hedge can contain ye ? 
III have thee let blood in the veins about thee, 
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' Leon, To th* cellar with him, tis the drunkards 


Say I'm at home z unweildy as he is, 

He'll creep into an augre-hole to ſhun me. | 
At. I'll diſpoſe him there. [ Exit Altea, 
Leon. Now, Margarita, comes your trial on: 

The duke expects you; acquit yourſelf to him, 

* vou tg the teſt) you have my truſt, 

y confidence, my love. 
Mar. I will deſerve em. 
Leon. My work is done; and now my heart's at 

I read in every look ſhe means me fairly, leaie. 

And nobly ſhall my love reward her for't ! 

He who betrays his rights, the huſband's rights, 

To pride and wantonneſs, or who denies 

Affection to the heart he has ſubdu'd, 

Forfeits his claim to manhood and humanity, 

| [Exit Leon. 

SCENE, onthber Chember. 
The Du le diſcever'd upon a Conch. 
Du te. Why now this is moſt excellent invention 
I ſhall ſucceed, ſpite of this huſſing huſband. 
| Enter Margarita. g 
Who's there; my love? 
Aar. Tis I, my lord. , 

Duke. Are you alone, ſweet friend? 

Mar. Alone, and come to enquire how your 

wounds are? 


My damages I did but counterfeit, 
And feign'd the quarrel, to enjoy you, lady. 
Jam as luſty and as full of health, * 
As high in blood. 
Aar. As low in blacd, you mean. 
Diſhoneſt thoughts debaſe the greateſt birth; 
The man that acts unworthily, though ennobled, 
Sullies his honour, | 
Duke. Nay, nay, my Margarita, 
Come to my couch, and there let us 1 love's 
language. 
Mar. Would you take that, which I've no right 
to give ? 
Steal weelock's property; and in his houſe 


i have thy thoughts ſound too, and have them | Wou'd you his wife betray ? will you become 


open'd ; 
Thy fpirits purg'd, for thoſe are they that fire ye; 


Th' maid ſhall be thy miſtreſs, thou the maid, 


And all her ſervile labours thou ſhalt reach at, 
And go through chearfully, or elſe fivep empty; 
That maid ſhall lie by me, to teach you duty, 
Yau in a paller kr; to humble ye, 
And grieve for what you loſe j thou fooliſh, wicked 
woman 
Far. Ire loſt myſelf, Sir; 


In ungrateful viper; who, reſtor d to lite, 
Venom « the breaft that ſav'd him? 

Duke, Loave theſe dull thoughts to mortifying 
; penance ; 
Let vs, while love is luſty, prove its pow'r. 
Mar. Ill wiſhes, once, my lord, my mind debas'd; 
You found my wealne!s, wanted to enſnare it; 
Shameful I own my faults, but *tis repented : 
No more the wanton Margarita, now, 
But the chaſte wite of Leon. kus great merit, 


And all that was my baſe ſelf, diſobedience, | Knec's. His manly tenderneſs, bis noble nature, 


My wantonneſs, my ſtabbornneis, I ve inſt too: 
And now, by that pure faith good wives are crown'd 
By vour own nobleneſs i with, 

1.con. Beware, beware —haxe you no fetch now ? 

Mar. No; hy my repentance, no. 

TLeor. Rut art thou truly, truly hone® ? 

Mar. My tears will chew it. 

Leon. I take you up, | 

Emer Altea. 


And wear you next my heart; ice you be worth it, | 


Now, what wich you! 
Alt. 1 come to tell my lady, 


Commands from me affe ction in return, | 
Pure as eſteem can offer: he has won me, 
owe him ail my heart. 
Duke. Indeed, fair lady, 
This jeſting well becomes a ſprightly beauty, 
Love prompts to celebrate ſublimer rites 
No more mementos, let me preſs you to me, 
And ſtifle with my kiſſes, 
Mar. Nay | Within, then ! 
Enter Leon, Juan, Alonzo, and Sanchio. 
Leen. Did you call, my wife Hor you, my lord? 


ſher. Was it your grace that wanted me? — No anſwer. 


There is a fulſome fat fellow would fia ſpeak. with What, out ct bed! How do you, my good lord ? 
Leone Tis Cacafogo : keep him trom the duke; Methinks veu look but poorly on this matter. 
The duke from him; anon, he'll yield us laughter. | Has my wife wounded you? you were well before. 


t. Where 3s it, pleaſe you, taut we thall de- 


tain him? . 
He ſeems at wer with reaſon, ſull of wine, 


Duke. More hurt than ever; ſpare your reproach, 


| I teel too much already, 
i Leen, I ſee it, Sir, and now your grace {hall know 


Fit covert for ſuch beaſts. Shou'd he be reſty, [den; 


f Exit Mar, 


— 


Dale. I have none, lady, nat a hurt about me; 


ht 


'd; 
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T can as ready pardon as revenge. 

Be comforted ; all is forgotten. 
Duke. 1 thank you, Sir, 
Leen. Wife, you are a right one; 


And now with unknown nations I dare truſt ye. 
Juan. No more feign's fights, my lord; they |See it once more. 


never proſper. | 
Enter Lorenzo 
Lor. Pleaſe you, Sir, 
We cannot keep this groſs fat man in order: 
He ſwears he'll have admittance to my lady; 
And reels about, and clamours moſt outrageouſly, 
Leon. Let him come up. 
ſuitor, 
We forgot; h'as been ſiglüng in the cellar, 
Making my caſks his miſtreſſes. 
Will your grace permit us to produce a rival ? 


* 
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I durſt be merry too. I tell you plainly, . 
You have a pretty ſeat, you have the luck on't 5 
A pretty lady too, I have miſs'd both ; 
My carpenter built in a miſt, I thank him: 
Do me the courteſy to let me ſee it, 
But I ſhall cry for anger. 
I'll hire a chandler's ſhop cloſe under ye, 
And, for my foolery, ſell ſoap and whipcord. 
Nay, if you do not laugh now, and laugh heartily, 
You are a fool, coz. 
Leon. I muſt laugh a little. 
And now I've done, coz, thou ſhalt five with me 


Wife, here's another | My merry coz, the world ſhall not divorce us: 
Thou art a valiant man, and thou ſhalt never wants 


Will this content thee ? 
Per. I'll cry, and then be thankful. 
Indeed I will, and Ill be honeſt to ye; 


Duke.No more on that theme, Irequeſt, Don Leon. I'd live a ſwallow here, 1 muſt confeſs. 
Leon. Here comes the porpoĩſe: he's deviliſh drunk. Wife, I forgive thee all, if thou be honeſt ; 


Let nie ſtand by. 
Enter Cacafogo, drunk. 


Caca. Where is my bona roba? O you're all here; 


Why I don't fear ſnap dragon — Impotential, 
Powerfully potion'd—l can drink with Hector, 


And beat him too—then what care I for captains ; 


I'm full of Greek wine, the true ancient courage. 
Sweet Mrs. Margarita—let me kiſs thee ? 
Your kiſſing ſhall pay me for his kicking, 

Leon. What wou'd you? 

Caca. Sir! 

Leon. Lead off the wretch. 

Duke. Moſt filthy figure, truly. 

Caca. Filth! O you're a prince! yet I can buy 
Thy dukedom. I can buy all of you; 
Your wives and all.. | 

Juan. Sleep, and be filent. 

Caca. Speak you to your creditors, 


And, at thy peril, I believe thee excellent. 
Eſlif. If I prove otherwiſe, let me beg ſirſt. 


ſervice ; 
Uſe it to nobler ends than he that gave it. 
Duke. And this is your's; your true c 
Now you're a captain. 
Leon. You're a noble prince, Sir, 
And now a ſoldier. 
Juan. Sir, I ſhall wait upon you through all for- 
Alon. And J. (tunes. 
Alt. And I muſt needs attend my miſtreſs. 
Leon, Will you go, fiſter ? 
Alt. Yes, indeed, good brother; 
I have two ties, mine own blood, and my miſtreſs, 
Mar. Is ſhe your fitter ? 
Legn. Yes, indeed, good wife, 
And my bet ſiſter; for the prov'd to, wench, 


[Sir- 


Cond Captain Halfpay, I'll not take thy pawns in. When ſhe deceiv'd you with a loving huſband. 


Lean. Which of the butts is your miftreſs ? 


Caca. Butt in thy belly. 


Leon. There's two in thine, I'm ſure, tis grown 


ſo monſtrous. 
Caca. Butt in thy face. 
Len. Go, carry him to ſſeep: 
Wheg he is ſober, let him out to rail, 
Or hang himſelf; there will be no loſs of him. 


[ ToWCacatogo. 


. I wou'd not deal fo truly for a ſtranger. 
Mar. Well, I cou'd chide ye; 
But it muſt be lovingly, and lika a er. 
Duke. I'll bring you on your way, and feaſt ye 
! nobly, 5 
For now 1 have an honeſt heart to love ye, 
Jun. Your colours you muſt wear, and wear 
'em proudly; | 
Wear em before the bullet, and in blood ton, 


{ Excunt Cacafogo and Servant. | And all the world Hall know we're virtye's ferx 


Enter Peres and Eſtifania. 
Le:n, Who's this? my mauhound coufin ? 


Per. Good Sir, tis very good; wou'd I'd a houſe | 
For there's no talking in the open air. too, 


ly termagant coz, I would be bold to tell ve, 


Duke. And all the world hall know, a noble mint 
Mates women beautiful, and envy blind. 
Leer, All you who mean to lead a happy life, 
« Firſt learn to rule, and then to have a wife. 
| [ £ xcurt omnes. 


Mar. Hold, this is your's, ſome recompeace far 
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